eee 


To the Right Honourable and Vertuous Ladie, the 
Ladie Afary Tolbet, wiſe to the right Honourable, Gilbert, 
Lord Talbot : Robert Greene, wiſheth increaſe 


5 of Honour and Yene, 
YRON, that vnikilful Painter of Greece, neuer drew any pillars, 
but the connterfait of Tupiter : ſaymay, that if it were if wrought, 
bu worthineſſe ſhould countenance out the meanneſſe of hy worky, if well, 
commend the perfetties of bus «Art. | 
In lhe manner fareth it with me (right Honourable) who bau ww” 
thilfally ſ[padawed wik bad colours, > connterfait of Fortune, preſume 
bold'y te frrowde it vnder your Lad:ſhip: patronage, as able — it, 


brit newer ſo meant, and to conntenance it, were it ner ſo g Thus 
hopefull of your Ladeſhips acceptance, [ remaine, 
| The onfained heneurer, and adrurty - 
of your Nl. perfeitions, | 
as. Robert Greene, | 


nf — 


* 


hs. tn 


4'Tovhe Gemlemen Readers, bealthi ©. 


ab nie wertled with Ne- yal pace, or deflrous 
of noueſt ed. as che nature of man delighterh in change, rode: 


= 


x 


on a time on Hi tou, for which being reprehended by e 
of his Capraines, he Chika aſe ; Though al he) # | 
cannot haut Buceybalns <2) yet this is his e. } 

So Centlemen , if fone t ious ca17e at your curteſie, that 


youchſafe to taken view of this Fampl.let, I lope ypu wil anſwere: 
Though it he not excellent, yer itis a Dooke, 


Yours for a greater em c 


Z ebert Greene. 


TY TJ 


e 
— > Welter We One! ut TOAD Ia) 
A W 


The Contents of this Hiſtory, 


CHAP, I. 
Her; Arbaſts is diſcouered in his retired life by the trauel-· 


ler. 

Chap. 2 Arbaſto relateth his ſtory and diſconereth hinaſclfe. 

Chap. 3 Arbsſtein loue with Doralicis. And Myrania with 
Arbaſts, hauing opportunity to diſcou ſame. 

Chap. 4 4r and Aru with feuerall contraries for 
ͤ„„ cotta 

5 Arbaftoistraiternu iſed by Felorw,and im- 
priſoned in Orleance, wirl. all his Amy defeated. 

Chap. 6 Myraxi« in loue with ArbeZe, contriueth his de- 
livery hut of priſon by a ſecret policy. 

Chap.7 Arbaſto — tranſported with Doraliciaes lone, 
forgetteth Myraniaes kindnes, and ſendeth couertly to L val 
cia, who againe deliuereth him. 

Chap. 8 After Myraniaes death, Doralicia zg lenteth, and 
ſendeth to n baffo , who then hated her as mueh as hee loued 
her before. 

. Chap. . Deralicia having received £rbaftoes vnkind an- 
ſwere, dieth of a frenzy: and Arbsfts , baniſhed his kingdome. 
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THE HISTORIE 
of eArbaflo, with the Anatomy 
2 


CHAP. I. 
Arbafts is diſcouered in hit retited life by the Traveller: 


Peer an dnfoward ſourney and ſeverall infoztu- 
nate tempeſts, beſides the bnſkilfulneſle of one 
PEA NY Pilate, J happily arrived at the Citie of Sydon, 
fs N where being let onſhoze,J ſtraight with my com⸗ 
FAIAY panions went to offer incenſe to the goddeſſe of 
SIT Þ2oſperity, which the Citizens call Araſte. Wiht- 
ther being come, my denotion done, and my oblations pzeſerited, 
dellred to take a die w of the ancient Ponuments of the Temple, 
+ Jpafey thzongh many places, whore mof (ſumptuous ſepul- 
chers wers erected : which haning ſcene , as J thought to 
dane gone to my lodging, I ſpied a Cell, hauing the doe open: 
whertinto as J entre d. J ſaw an Acchflamin ſitting (as Jſappd- 
ſed)at his ©ztzons, fo; ſo was the Pꝛieſt of the goddeſſt termed, 
who being clothed in white Battin Robes, and crowned lvitha 
Diadem of perfeet dd leaned his head vpon his right hand, pow- 


ring fozth treames of teares, as outward ſignes of ſome inwary _. 


hard counterfeit of Foztune, which 
with ane fote trode bpouk Polgpe uch, and with the other on a 
, as aſſured i! her mutabilitie. Dztuen into a 
dumpe with the dght of e deni, as J long gazedat 
the vnacquaiated geſture of this [1yve Flamin , willing to know 
both the cauſeef his care, 4 what the piqute of foztune did impozf, 
I was ſo bold to wake him out of his paſſion, with this parle. 

Father (quoth I) if my pzeſumpſion bee great in p2eafing 0 
raſhly into lo ſecret and ſacred a placy tha: J bope, weighing my 
will, you will ſome what excuſs my boldnes.fo2 3 haue not — 

_ Me 


paſſtons, « held in his leit 
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med as thinking to glue any iuſt occaſion of offerice , buffs 4 

+ Etanger, deſirous to lee the Ponuments of this ancient Temple, 
48 I viowed,happening by chancointo thisvour 

— 2 ring yaur ld age pet plexe d with itrange paſſons,ſtab 
evas one willing to learn what diſaſter hath dziuen yon into theſe 
dumps, which About offcuce map requeſt, and po with- 
out pzetuvice grant, I ſhallfind my ſelfe by duty bound to requite 
your vndeſernedcurt 23 
After J had vttertd theſe wo2des, ſfaying a god ſpace to hears 
what the clde man wouldanſwere , ſ@ing hee div not ſo much as 

- venchſafe to giue an eare to my parle, 02 an eye to my perſon, but 
flill gazodon the picture of Foztune. I ſaw. a pzeſent Þetawszs 
phoſis of his actions : foz from teares hee fell to trifling, from 
lowzing to laughing, from mourning fo mtrth , pet neuet caſting 
his epos from Foztunes counterfeit, til at latt after het had long 


£ I thought )at the picture , bee as in deſpite caſt it from 
K plated a dumpe, wheryto he warbley 


wo 
V Hereat erewhile I wept, I laugh, 
That which! \I now deſpiſe 


My victor once, my vaſſaile is, 7 EF 4 
My foe conſttaind, my weale ſupplies. 7 
Thus doe I triumph on my foe, =, 


Iweepe at weale, Ilaugh at woe 


My care li cui d yet hath no end, 


Not that I want, but chat F 
My charge was change, yet de: 
I would haue leſſe, if you me | 
Aye me — de liue, 
th Bikes 


Conllraind to taFe,y wy 
Sa" 


che · whoſe delights acg ſignes of — * 
Who when ſhce ſmi os, begins te le » 
Conſtantin this, thes ttill ſhee change, —Y . 
Her ſweeteſt gifs time proves but fomres \ 
Ilive in carefroſt with her guile, 4 
Throvgh bar weepe, at her Iſmile. 


_—_— 


/ 


Wich the Anatomy of Fortune. 


Che graus peß having with ghes ſobbed out this (ozrow. 
full vitty, J was bztuen into a maze — — 
of theſe verſes ſhould meane, vntill at caſting dis eye 
andleing me ſtand ſo ſolemnely, de burit fozth into ele cholerien 


terms 
Friend,quoth he (if I mayo terme th&) thou ba either not hear 


much, oz learned very little, either thy curteſie is ſmall,oz thy cons.... 


ditions too curriſh, that ſeekeſt to coms to counſell befoze thou be cal- 


4 


+ G&& I 


led. If the ſecrecyol my Cell, oz the reneronce of my age,0z thy ſmall +. N 


acquaintance with me, were not ſufficient to hold the from pen 


fonigh : pet ſaing me thus perplexed, thou mightef# (foz modeſty 
ſake. baue let me lo my ſecret and (ozrowſul pa ſſions. t it be the cu⸗ 
ſtome of thy Country to be ſs diſcourteous , A like not the fruit of 
ſuch a ſople : If thy owne folly to be thus raſh, J craue not to be ac- 
nnafnted with ſuch a bold gueſt : but whether it be oʒ no, as then ca- 
melt in without my leaue, J wiſh thats got out by (uſt command. 

Ve had no ſoner bttered theſe woʒos, but hee was ready to take 
bp the picture, if à had not hindered him with this reply. 

Sir where the offence is confeſſed , there the fanit is halte pards- 


ned, and thoſe facts that are committed by ignozance,altvayes clabimg = 
remiTion by courſe; J grant that J baue bene much to rah but 1 

*._ repent, and therstoze hope you will take the lefſe offer: te and the ſ@s ** 
ner gxcuſc my folly : faults committed by will, gaine oft tunas but a 
— then mine dons by ignozance, ſhall J hope eſcape without a 


enalties are entopned by the intent moze then by the wozke, 
— done amiſſe (ſaith Tully) euet ovght to be meaſured by 
the paſſion,ar* "otby the mere action. Which conſidered,ifmy p2es 
ſencs hath berne to pour repoſeneſſc , I hope pon wall 
thinke J offends | anger, and will pardon me, as one ſoxꝝ to 
ſo raſh an ente 
Che old man veryaBientiuely hearing my talke , haning ſome- 
what digeſted his cholar, riſing vp from his ſeat , 
friendly anſwcre. 
Friend(orothþe) Ibis bot 
hath oft times the ſmalleſt truth, the @onnewwhen it gittereth mo 
b:iobt,b the greateſt ſhower. © te Painter caſteth the faireff 
ttlout ouer the ſouleſt bod, and ſtran gets flatterings are oft tunes 
but mew dcceits: pet whetberthytalke be tcothoytales, whethex 
thou tommeſt to note inr paſſions aa aſp y, 03 baſt by chanre hit into 
my Cell as a ranger, I care not: foz if thou enut meas 1 


d that gtifters, the ſmothelt tatks / 


The Hiſtory of Arbafto, 
fears not the ſpite of Foztune: il then muſe at my ſudden motions, 
+ —- - quien Wham and be a great griefe foz me to re- 


O esd J)ifmy trodit might be ſuchas without deſert ts ob⸗ 
"taine lo much lauout, 92 if the pzaver of a pwze ſtranger might as 
naus to perſ wade pou to vnfold the caaſe of the'e your ſudden paſſi- 
. with this your 


„It tage ind&d(quoth he)by other mens harmes folearne ts be- 
'ware:Phce us had never bene ſo wa: pof Vulcane, f Mars his mils 
dap had not did him take hd: Viyſſes hav not ſo wiſelie eſchewed 
9 ——ñ— — antfamed,s 
perhaps the hearing of my fozmer cares may fra tha from enſuing 


I baue ine oy leite a Pzince, which am now ſubiect vuto power : 
alate a mighty Potentats, now conſtrained to lius a ſernile 
law: not contented erewhile with a kingly Pala. n 


ſafficiently 
ſatiſfied with a poze Coll,and yet this pzeſent want exceeds mp worv 


tod weale. I then had to much in penuty, andnow I. lacks in ſupet⸗ 
jr — þaming nothing, in that my 
minde remainoth vnſatiſfied. Foztune, yea Foztune in fanouring 
me, hatt made me moſt info;tunate. Spen- line hiding —— 
milerie, vn det pleaſare paine, bnder mirth mourning like the 
PDonicombe, which while a man toucheth bee is (ung 

Shes pzeſenteth faire ſhapes, which p2one but fading ſhadowes. wi 


pꝛoſerri th mountaines, and perhaps kiepeth pzomile, but the gaines 
of theſe golden Pines islode x _ None — Seianus hozſe, 
which emer . whom ſome 


d dyfoztune, 
lie calamitie. 
tort neacr try by 
, Whom the inc enſtant fa. 


diſaſter — 


pafe: fozheonelyis to —— dere 
nour of Foztune hath not made vn be Piaute which (hon 
ſeeſt herre, is the perfect coun inconſtant conditions, 
fo2 ſhe like to the Polppe Fiſb, ſincih her ſelf inte ry obien,cnd 
with the Cametion taketh her whole delight in change, being ſurt in 
nothing but in this, that de is not ſurt at all. TU hich inconſtanty af- 
ter J dad known by too mach Ibegan to atme myſe 

her gufles, and to count her llatterp. and her 
cc, not to accept her as a friews, but to deipite her 


of no 
foce,and in 
vol pile 


Ia. tra. 
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deſpight of her fained deity, to oppoſe my ſelfe againſt her fickle yo. 
er, which I haue found the greateſt ſhield to ſbzowde me from het le- 
cret injuries. J haueleft my Palace, and taken mea ſimple Coll, im © 
the one I found often diſpleaſare, but in the other never but conten» /,... 
tation. Froma Pzince of the earth , I am become a Pries te ths ,_ 
Govs, ſ«king onely by this obſcure life to plcaſe my ſelfe , and diſs | 
pleaſe Foztune:whoſe picture when I le, J weep, that A was ſo fond. 
as to be ſubiea to ſach a ſeruile Dame, and Xlangh, that at laſt I tie 
nmph both over mine own affections, 4 over Foztune.Thus friend, 
ſince thou hat heard the cauſe of my care, ceaſe off to enquire fars 
ther in the tale, paſſe from my Cell, and leaue me to my paſſions, as 
to pzocure my griefe, and not my gaine, were to offer me doable loſſe. 
Aftcr he had vttered theſs wozds, perceiuing by his parle that he was 
a Pzince, J began with moze reuerence to excuſe my raſhneſle, fra- 
ming my talke to this effec, 

Jam ſozry (quoth 1) if (ozrow might be a mends fo2 that which 
is amiſfe, that mi hafty folly hath offended your highneſſe; and that 
my poze pzeſonce hath bene — to your pzincely palllons, 
but lince the fault ance committed may bee repented , but not reclat- ,* 
med, J hope your highnelſe will pardon my vnwitting wilfulneſls, ; 
and take, Bad J wif, foz anexcaſs of ſo ſudden an offence , which 
granted, the defire J have to hearsof pour ſtrange hap, doth make 
m, paſſe manners, in being impoztunate with your Pateſtie, ta 
heare thetragicall chance of this pour ftrange change. 
— — doſlre is ſuch, and time allowes me conus⸗ 
= leiſ and thou ſhalt heare what truſt there is ta 

e 


"4 


'CHAP. 2 
and diſcouereth himſelfe, 


happy paoiperfky, comming to 
yoeres, being ſo honoured 
lowed foz my curteſie, as J did 

alſo wan the god will of ;. 
, in that mygreateft want 
\ foes, fo2 A knewnone but 

P pull -foztune, fo; I could (& 


ile, J might the won 
tus 


118 way nander 


7 
. # 
* 4 


Low J was king ofthe famous 1 . 
8,after Boſphorus deceaſed, (os 
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hanefvared miſery, in that J was ſo fully pampered vp with felicity. 
Bot A po w2otch was not vaunted with any dzcad, becauſe I ſaw 
ns pzeſent danger: J thought the ſea being calme , there cou d come 
no tempelt : that from the clerts apze could enſue no ſlome, that quiet 
tale was not the mother of viſſention, and that where Foztune once 
tune, in the rings could never be found anp diſcozd. 
Bat © fond andinf9;tunate Arbaſto(foz ſo J may be called:) then 
new halt tried, though by baplefle experience,that when Nilus filicth 
vp bis bennvs,enſaeth a dearth: whe the Angelic: is laden with moſt 
dd then be dieth:when muſick was heard in the capitol, then the Ro- 
mans were plagued with peſtilence:when Circes pzoferred mol gifts, 
thee pzeſented moſt gaile, and when Foztune bath depziued ther of 
mol? care, then ſhe meanes to vzowne ther in the greateſt calamitie. 
Fo} as thus J ſafely floated in the ſeas of ſecuritis, and bathed in the 
Krea mes of bliſſe, Foztune, thinking at length to giveme the mate, 
began thus to pzofer the checke. J had but one onely bꝛothet called 
T. baldo,/whom fozced by nature , J molt intirely lowed and liked, 
who ſoj5urned in Fraunce, as one deſirous to ſe the manners of 
ftrange Countries, and to furniſh him ſelſe with all gualitics fit fo a 
wozthy Gentleman. ut on a ſudden I happily teceiued newes,that 
he was cowardly witheut cauſe ſlains in the Court, which ſo appa- * 
led me, as nature moſt cruelly exclaimet againft ſoztune, inſs much, 
that cqntrary tothe counſell of my Nobles, with areſolate I 
determined to invade France, and either to bzing the whole Nralme 
to ruine, in revenge, oz elſe to hazard life q limme in the battel: well, 
no perſwaſſon being able to due me from this determination, 
A cauſedmy ſhips to be rigged, and with as d as might be, 
ſailed into France with a great Maule, I ſonerlandev 


my ſouldiers, but ag a pzofeſſed foe, 0 rote mpence fs; 

my bꝛothers death but their bo2ders, ted 
their fozts,raſcd their Townes earth, vſing no nier- 
Ip but this, that haning depzined poſſeſſ:ons, J alſo be- 


ttaued them # their lines, Pclorus with what violence 1 
pad inuaded bis land (os the French king was called) fearing that 
be was not able to withtand my force, ſaing that Fo2tune ſo fauou- 
red my enterpaiſe, paſſed ſp@vily with his whole hoſt vnto Orcleance, 
whithec J hafted being not greatly reſiſted laying frong 
liege to the'Citie , which "ftp I hav dfuers times alan, and ſo 
ſhaken the walles with Ca ot, that they were fozcato ſtreng / 
den them with new couptermares , r 


Withthe Anatomyof Fortune; 


deſperate attempts, conoted ſecretly ts conclude a peace 
therefs;e this his intent with a falſs ſhadot he ſpeedily diſpat ches 
Herald, to intreat a truce faz th moneths , which being 

granted, and therefo2e vnhappily becauſe granted, it was lawful 
them of Denmarke peaceably to paſſe into the Citie , and foz them 
Orleance quietly to come into our Campe. Agile thus the truce cory 
tinued, J being deſirous to take a view of the French Coart, accou 
panied with my Nobles, went to Pelorus, who willing to ſhew hut 
martiall courage by viing carteſie ts his ſos, gaue me vesy ſumptuous 
and courteous entettainement. But alas ſuch miſchtefe enſued of this 
my fond deſire, that death had beene-thzice moe welcome then ſuch 
diſtre e. Foz Pelorus had onely two daughters, the elvelt called My» 
rania, the poungeft named Dorslicia, ſo faire and well featured, as 
Venus would haue beene igalous if Adonis had liuss to ſes their beau- 
ties. But eſpecially lonelp Dorslicia , and therefoze moze lonely, 
becanſe I ſo intirely loned her: Foz ſhee was ſo beautified with the 
gifts ofnature, and adozned with moze then earthly perfection , as 
ſhe ſa med to be framed by nature to blemiſh nature, and that beauty 
bad ſkipt beyond her ſkill, in framing a pece of ſuch curious wozkss 
manchip, foz that which in her (roſpecting der other perfections) was 
ol no pzice, would bet counted in others a pearle , her greateſt want 
wonld in others be thovught a te, ſo that if any thing lacked in ber, 
it was not to be ſought fag in any earthly creature. This Doral cia 
being appointed by vain Foxtune to bee theinftrument of my falls 
accompanted with her iter Myrania and other Ladies, came inte 


Chamber where and J was at parte, whoſs gozgious paar 
ſence ſo appaled by , that J tov aſtoniſhed, as if with Per ſeus 
ſhield J had bene a ſenlsleſſe ptetuce. 


—— —— — — 
cannot exes as long as de lyeth mes unne, 
as the Derte cannot conſe bzaping where the Vearbe Por 

are on the face of Doralicia , ag 


ly groweth , ſo could not 3 
long as her beautie waar an heauenly obiect. Þhce narrowly 


vorceined that I was galled, and 
—— ef my liking, paſſed oat 


marking my gazing lber, 
therefozc to ſhow how lig | 
of the Chamber with a coy and Courtly countenanee , bat Myrania 


as 9 pittying my paſſions, feemco with her lo kes to 
Joy in , Arbaſto, farewell. ; | 
. Theſe hoo Goddeſſes being i mind ſomwh:;.tpew 
d. Jtokemylcanc of Pelotea, and departed. Commiag home 
tomy Tent, fraught —— fancies, I W 
2 \ 


1 * 


b. 


. 
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{ecure what ſhould bee the canſc of theſe contrary moſions, the 


I felt, theoccaſlon 5 could not finde, applying therctoze a cons 
trarp ſal us to my ſoz2e , it did rather increaſe, than cure the maladie, 

ox7 fs; co p was acozraſlue, not a comfozt : and to be (olitary, the 
fine all ſo;row:(s2 then irange thoughts, vnacquainted paſſi- 
45-4008, pinching fancies, waking viſlons, e ſlum bing watchings, diſs 
i quieted my head. Me thought J ſaw the coun terfait of Doralicia be- 
F028 mineeies,then the harmony of ber ſpeech ſounde d in mine cares: 
her loks, her geſtures, rea, all her cation wereparticularly deciphes 
4+ tedbyaſecrctimaginatien.Wrapxed thus in a labyzinth of endle ile 

| fancies, when reaſon could not ſuppzeCe will, noz wiſedome con- 

# © * trollaffenion* I caſt my tards, ant found by maniſeſt pte, that the 
tunaticke fit which ſo diſtempeted my bzains, was that frantick paſ- 

| don which foles e Poets cal lone, which knowne,blaming my ſelle of 
* a wardile,p beauty old make me bend, J fel at laſt into theſe terms, 
br Arbafto, art thou ſo ſquemith that thou canſt not ſ& Wine, 
— vat thou muſt ſurfet : cant thou not dzaw nye the fire and warms 
s : but thou muſt with Satyrus kiCe it and barns thee : art thou ſo 
little maſter of thy affections , that if thou gaze on a picture, thou 
mult with P:gmalien be paionatezcanſt thou not paſſe though Pa- 
phos, but thon mult offer incenſe to Venus / doſt thou thinke it in- 
, turic to Cupid to loke, if thou det net lone ? Ah fond feste, knows 
this, fireis to be vſed, but not to be handled : the Barren flours to 
be wozne in the hand, not chawed in the mouth: the pzccions tens 
Echites to bee apphed outwardly, and not to bes taken inwardly : 

©” andbeantieis made to fed the exe, not toſetter the heart, wilt thou 
' then ſwallow vp the bait which thou knowel be bane e wilt thou 


þazard at that which cannot bee had without uo, fretch not 

Loo farrs, wanenot too deepe, ble 7 t it not, ſhake 

etre, but taſte not of the ! fnve it too hard to bæ 

| r Algeſted. Ahr : but beautie is a will be obeyed, loue lo. 
„ luth to command, not to be conquety: ſtroue but once with 
Venus, and ſhe was vanquiſhed id, but he went 

by the wozT: it is hard fo; thee he C me aga int 

the Rreame, 03 with the Salam toffrine againu the fire,foz in 
mailing with a freſh wound, ſhalt but make the (028 mo: 


&- -+ dangrrons. Yea but what fon is this Arbafto to ſ — 
uur oily e Thou didit come a Captaine, and wilt t a 
oapttue e thy tutrnt was to conquer, not to bee vanquiſhed, to fight 

with the Lance, not tu he tou with lone, to vic thy ſpeare, not thy 

pen, 
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pen, lo challenge Mars, not to dally with Venus. Pow dolt theos- © 
thinke to ſubdue Fraunce, Which cant not rule thine owne afec- 
tions : Artthon able to quaile a kingdome , which can not quell 
thine own mind : no, it will be hard fog thee to go in triumph, which 
art not ſa much as Lozd ofthyſclfe. But Acbalto, if thau wilt nds 
laue, dle it as a top topaſle away the time, which thou mayeT take 
bp at thy lu, and lay done at thine owne pleaſure. Lone - why 2 
Arbaſto, doſt thou v;came , whom ſhouldeſt thou loue e D oral:cia ? — 
What thy foe : ons that wiſheth thy miſhap, and partly pꝛaxyeth to the 
Gods, fo2 thy miſ-foztune : no ſute thou art not ſo fond. Fa 
And with that, as J vttered theſe wozdes, ſuch thoughts, ſach - - 
ſiahes, ſuch ſobs, ſuch teares aCailed me, as J was ricken dumbs =. 
with the extremitie of theſe heliiſh paſſions, ſcarce being able todzaw 
my b;eath foz a god ſpace, till at laſt ceconering my ſenſes, J fell to ” 
my fozmer ſozrow in this ſozt. 

Yes alas Arbaſto, it is the lucklee love of Doralicis , and theres ,, 
foze the moze luckleſſs becauſe thou loueſt Doralicia, that hath thus 
inchaunted thy affections. She is not thy friend whom thou mayeſt. q . 
hope to get, but thy foe, whom thou art ſure not to gaine: ſoʒ doeft * 
thou thinks ſhee will requite thy merit with med, og tepay thy lone 
with liking t no, he hateth the Arbaſto, as ſwozne Pelotus for, end j F 


det enemy. Can ſhet loue thee which (4kef her fathers lite: nay, div 

ſhe love, pet could ſhe thinke thou voſt like, which lapeſt uc ge to her = 
Citie ? no, vnleſſe by lone ſhe were blinded with to much loge. Sith 

then to fancy thy foe, ia with the Cockatrice to peck againſt the Cle, 

ſubdue thy affections,be maſter of thy mind, vſe Mull as thy ſubice, 

not as thy ſoveraigng , ſo mayt ſt thou triamph and laugh at Cupid, . 
ſaping : Fon s in loge, what then. 

J dad no ſoc dei op ibeſe ſecret meditations with a ſozrow- 
full ſigh , but leaft bt ing ſostary 4 ſhould fall into farther dumps, J ( 
went ont of my Tent topalse away the time with ſome pleaſant - | 
parle, thinking this the fitteſt meanes to dʒtue away idle fancies,ho- 


ping th2t hot loue would grow cois,that thogreatel bavin was but 
a blaze, e that louemoſt violent? ** was euer lcaſt permanent. 
CHAP. 3. 
Arbaſfte in loue with Doralicia, and Myrania with Arbefto, haue _ — 


haus opportunitie to diſcouer the lame, 
mt i you would ſæ, yon muſt vn detſt and how Love and: - 
tune enn play falſc when they lift. J was not ſo dzowne®r in de⸗ 


fires towards Doralicia. as pooze Myrania burned with affeaton 1. 
BD : vids 


- —— —— — 
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wards me. Foz Venus willing to ſhew ſhe was a woman, by her wil- 
fall contrarieties,ſo fiered her fancies with the fozme of my feature, 
as the pꝛe Lady was perplered with a thouſand ſundzy paſſions, 
ons whil: ſhe ſought with hate to raſe out lone, but that was with the 
Deere to ſed againſt the winde:anotherwhile ſhe deniſed which way 
to obtaine her deſire: bat then alas ſhe heaped coales vpon her head, 
fo; ſhe ſaw no ſparke of hops to pzocure ſo god hap. Dziuen thus 
into ſund2y dumpes, ſhe fell at laſt into theſe termes. 

Alas Myrania(quoth ſhe)bappy, yea,thzice happy are thoſe maides 
Which are boznein the Iſle Meroe, which In their virginitie are ſuffe- 
red to ſee none but him whom tyey ſhall marry, and being wines are 
fozbidden by the law to ſ& any man but their huſband, vntill they be 
palk fiftie. In this country Myrania, bcautie is vied as a naturall 
gift, not honoured as a ſupernaturall God, and they lone onely one, 
becanſe loue cannot fozce them to like any other: ſo that they ſows 
their loue in (op , and reape it in pleaſure. Would God thou hadſt᷑ 
beene bozne in this ſople, oz bzonght vp in the ſame ſozt, ſo ſhouldeſt 
thou haue triumphed ener beautie as a laue, which now leadeth 

thee as aſeruile captiue. 

O info;tunate Mytanla, halt thou ſo little fo:ce to wand fancy, 
as at the firſt alarum thou muſt peld to aſtecion: canſt thou not lo x 
with Salmacis, but thou muſt lone ? canſt thou not ſce with Smylax, 
bat thou muſt ſigh :? canſt thou not view Narciſſus with Eccho, bat 
thou mult be vowed to his brautie: Learne, learne fond fole by o- 
thers miſhaps to be ware: fo; ſhe that loveth in halt. oft times, nav. 
alwaies repenteth at leiſure. The Hippians anointing thiſelnes with 
the fat of the fiſh Mugre, paſſe thozow mof furigas flames without 
any peril:the people called Pſilii, as long as crifice vnto Veſts, 
can be hurt with no venimous Serpents. T as hee woze the 
counterfait of Pallas ſhield, was innulnerable, t thou as long as thy 
mind is fraught with the chaſt thoghte of Dian2,canſt neuet be fired 
With the haples flame of Venus:arme thy ſelfe withreaſon, and thou 
maiſt paſſe thozow Cythetia without dange7, let thy wil and wit be 
dircaed with aduiſcd counſell, x thou maiſt ſay : Cupid, J defle thee. 

Ah Myrania,things are (one pꝛomiſed, but not ſo quickly perfo2- 
med:it is eaſte to ſound the vico2v,but paſſing hard to ebtain the cõ- 
queſt; all can ſap, J would overcome, but few oz none returne with 
triumph Beautie is thercfoze to be obepcd, becauſe it is beautp, and 
loue fo be feared of men, became honozed of the Gods. Taxes reaſon 
vbide the bzunt, when beautie bids the battell? can wiſcdoms =_ 

l 
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the fleld, when loue is Captaine ? No, no, lone is without law, any 


therfoze aboue all law, honoured in heauen, feared in earth, and a vs- 
ry terroz to the infernall Odoſtes. 

Vo then vnto that Myrania, wherennto lawleſſe necedity doth 
bend, be not ſo fond,as with Xerxes to bind the Ocean ſea in fetters: 
fight not with the Raſcians againſt the winde: ſ&ke not with them 
ofScyrus,to ſhot againſt the ſtars : contend not with N:obe againſt 
Latona, no; ſtriue not with Sapho againſt Venus, fozloue being a 
Lo2dlokes to ccmmand by power, and to he obeyed by fozce. 

Tcuth Myrania, but what then, to laue is eaſie,and perhaps god, 
but to like well is hard anda doubtfull chance: fancy thy fill (fond 


fole)ſo thou bend not thy affection to thy fathers foe: foz to lous him 


wha (xkes his '(fe,is to war again ſt nature « Fo;tuns. Js there non 
wozthy to bee thy ſpheere but Arbaſto,the curſed enemy of thy coun⸗ 
try : can none win thy ged will, but the bloudp wzetch, who ſaketh 
to bz«d thy Fathers bane ? Can the Tagle e the bird Oſiphage build 
in one tra: wil the Fanlkewy the Done, couet to ſit on one pearch 7 


wil the Ape g the Beare be tied in one tedder? wil the For 8 the lamb - 


lye in one den: no, they want reaſon, e tet nature ſuffers them not to 
liue againſt nature: wilt thou then beſo wilful oz witleſle, as haning 
reaſon to guide nature, vet to bemoze unnaturalſ then vnreaſonable 
croatuires : be ſure if thou tall in this, thou triucſt againſt the Gods, 
and io ftriging wi þ them, lake ſoʒ a moſt ſharpe reaenge. 

Zaſh A know this, but hath not loue ſet downe his ſentence, 4 ſhal 
JAappeale from his cenſure:ſhal I deny that which the deſtinies have 
decreed? no,fo2 theugh Cy dippa rebelled ſoz a time, pet ſhe was fazſt 


at laſt to make ſuit Venus ſoz a pardon, eA may ſxke to hate Ar- 

baſto, but neuer to begin to miſlike him. And with that, 

ſach flery Ned her, as hes was faine to ſend fozth ſcal- 
caſe 


ding ſighs, t enflamed fancy, which being ſozrow- 
fally ſobbed fazth, Chee len began afreſh to powze fo2th her pittifull 
t m plaints it het ſiſter Dotalicis, beingaccompanied with other gen» 
tlewomen, had not dzinember wot of theſe dumps, whom ſhano ſo- 
ner ſpied, but leaving her paſliong ſhe wared pleaſant, coue ring care 
with conteits and a mourning h :art with a merry countenance, leaſt 
her ſozrowfulllokes, might giuc the companp occaſionto contectare 
ſom as amiſſe. But Jalas , which felt the furteus flames 
of fancie fa bꝛoile inceſſantly within mp bzcalt, could not ſo cun- 
ningly diſſ@mble my paſſions, but all mp Pars ſaw I was perpler- 
ev; foz whereas befoze this (ſudden chaunce, Pclorus mil-foztune 


be- 


— 


—— — © 
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my mirth, now the ſoile which J reaped by affection dzaue 
we fo a dæpet miſery. Jn the day J ſpent the time in ſolitary dumps, 
in the night aff. ed thoughts and viſions ſuffered me ſcarce to lum- 
ber: fo; alas there is no greaterenemy to the minde, than in loue to 
line without hope, which doubt was the lum of my endleſſe ſozrow, 
that in ſæing my ſelfe fettercd, J could ſ& no hope at all of my free- 
dome: pet to mittigate my miſery, J thought ko walke from the 
Campe toward the Citie, that I might at (he leaſt feed my eye with 
the light of the place wherein the Piltrefe of my heart was hatbou· 
red, taking with me onely foz company a Dake of my Countrey cal- 
led Egerio, vnto whom J durſt beſt commit my ſecret affaires, who 
, noting mp vnaccuſtomed paſſions, conitduring the cauſe of my care 
by the ontward effects, coueting carefully to apply a ſalne to my (82e, 
and to dzino me from ſuch dzowſle thoughts, wakened me from my 
dumps with this plealant deuic e. 

Sir (quoth hee ) I haue often matuelled, and yet cannot ceaſe fo 
muſe at the madneſſe of thoſe men, whom the common people thinke 
to honoʒ with the glozious title of louers,who when raſhly they pur- 
chaſe their owne mtſhap in placing their affection, where either their 
diſability, 02 the deſtinies deny ſucceſſe to their ſuites, do either paſſe 
their daies in endleffe doloz,02 pzenent miſerie by vntimely death. It 
theſe paſſionate patients liſtned a little to Venus allunements, as A 


to Cupidsflatteries,few men ſhould hane cauſe to call the Gods vn- 


iuſt. oz women crucll,foz J think oflone as Mylciades the Athenian 
did, who was wont to ſay, that of all the plagues wherwith the gods 
did afflic moztal men, loue was the greateſt, in that they ſought that 
as an heauenly bliſſe. which at laſt they found their fatall bane. 

Vearing Egerio thus cunningly and cougFly to touch mee at the 
quicke, J thought to dally with him in this M. 

Nh Egerio, doeſt thou count it amapneſle to loue, oʒ doeſt thou 
think dim raſh which yeeldeth willingly lo it knoweft thou not that 
lone i diuine, and therefoze com power, and cannot be 
reſiſted? Jam not of that mind with Mylc:ades, that lone is a plague, 
but rather J thin ke he is f the gods and is a happy louer: 

Truih(quothhee ) but who happy inlone 2 he that hath the 
—— ſucteſſe : no, lo; Jcount moſt vnhappp which in loue is 
=. then Egerio (quoth J) thou thinkeſt him t. t der 

neth. 


© dle mayit leaſe yourhighneſle (quoth þe) ſhould hinke « 
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whole gnerdeon is loſle. 
ith — (quoth J chen doeff thus bzoadly blaſpbeme again 
yy 22 why thou thinkeT ul of lous. 
fir (quoth hee ) it is lons, being ſuch a frenzy which ſa 
infeceth the mindes of men, as bnder the taſte of Nactar, they are 
poyloned with the water of Sti. fo as hee which was charmed by 
Laca,ſought Rill to heat her inchantment ,0z as the Deere after once 
bee bzouſeth on the Tamariſke tre, will not be dziuen away till hos 
dpeth : ſo our amo eus leners haue their (enſelefſe ſenſes ſo beſottid 
— —— that they count not them- 
ſelues happy, butiin their ſuppoſed vnhappineſſe, being at moſt eaſe 
la diſquist, at greateſt ref when they are moſt troubled, ſaking 
tontentation in care, deliqht in miſery, and hanting gte dily aſter 
that, which alwa pes bzingeth endlefle harms. — 

This is but your ſentence Egerio (queth J) but what te aſon haus 
you to confirme your cenſure - 

Such (quoth he) as your highneſle can neither diflike nog infring : 
fo; the firfk ſtep to che locke of libertic , tying the minde to the 
will of her, who either ts curious, littls ceſpecteth his ſute, 02 to cop, 
\mally regardeth his ſernice, yet hee is ſo blinded with a vaile of fond 
affection, that bee counteth her ſullenneſſe ſobernefle, her vaine cha- 


rines, bertuous chaſitie : if he be wanton, de counteth her witite, 
il te familiar, conrtgous ; ſo beſotted with the d;ugs of voting love, 
that every favlf is vertue, and though ouccy ſtring bt out of tune, vrt 
the muſick can not befound amiſſe : reſembling Tamancus the Pains 
ter, who ſhadowed the wo ures with the freſhe@ colours. 

The paines that Lovers fo; hunting after loſle , i their 
mindes wort not charmed weth ſome ſecret inchantment , were a- 
ble either to — from being inflany d, oz elſc to cole 
deſire being dled : for the dayes are ſpent in thoughts ihe 
nights in dzxames , both in danger, either beg1lrig vs of that wee 
had, os pzomifing vs that we haus not. The bead franght with an- 
cies, fert with zeale, troubled with both : yea ſo many inconueni- 
onces waife von loue, as ts recken them all were infinite, eto taſte 
bat ove of them intolerable, being alwayes begun with gric fe, con- 
tino > with ſ0zigw,and —_—_ death; foz it is apaine ſhadowed 

C 


with 
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plea fave, b toy ure wth miſery: ſo at I conclude, that 

none cuer ſaw the Altars ofBaſyr's without ſozrow, 
ed with P?olus without ſurſetting ! fo as impoſſidie it ts to dealt 
with Cupid, and not ta turte ende ſy dy death, os endleſfe 
As à was ready to reply to Egerios reaſons , dzawingto al 
thicLR df tres, which was dard avioyning to the City, J ſpied where 
omeofthe French Dames were friendly fitting about aclere foun- 


thzee Ladies ( accompanied with one Page) namely Mythnie, 
aralicia, and their Purſe calle» Patame Vecchia, which lud den 
t ſo appalled my ſenſes,as if I had beene appointed a new IJndgs 
the thzee goddeſſes in the valley of Ide t vet befoze my epes 
miſtre ſſo of my thoughts, and the Saint tnto whom J did owe 
"my devotion, I began to take conrage, thinking this fit op» 
poztenitte, Love and Foztume would favour my cnferp;iſe, wilting 
Fherefoze not to let Nip ſo god an occaſion, I boldly paced to them, 
Whom I ſaluted in thisſoze. 
\ FaircLadics, thefght of pour ſorpaſling beauties ſo vazled 
mineoves, as at the firſt J was in doubt, whether J ſhould honour 
vou as heauenly Nymphes, oz ſalute you as earthlp creatures: but 
4s J was in this dumpe J readily called to minde the figure of your 
diuine faces, which bein x at mp comming to poor fathers Courte by 
ſome ſecret influence molt ſurely imyʒinted in my fancy, J have ht- 
thecto, without any ſparke of foꝛgetfulnes porfectly retained (feting 
teuer #nce in my hart ſach ſcrange pallions) an vnaccuſtomed deuo⸗ 


1. on to pour beautic and vertues, as J would f Cods and 
Foꝛtane did fauour mee , it either I might tcoſior to manifeſt 
mp affcation, 02 liue to doe vou ſe ruice . pet's ; 

Doralicia hearing mee thus (irangdly to r,ithoagh the 
law her ſelfetn the hands of ber 4 t nothing dilmayt d. 
with a cop countenante, ſhe gaue iſh anſwere. 

eit (quoth ſhe)ifat the firſt 1 foz Nymphes, by the 
perfection of our din ne beautie, t either 
wonien in Denmark are very 
pour comming into Francetfoz 


woztby of ſuch diſſembled pzaiſe, Mut Diomedes [inited mo ſt when 
te pzetended greateſt miſchiefe : Scyron entertained his gueſts bet, 
when he meant to intreat them wozft : Lycaon ſeafted lapicer uten 
he @ught to betrap him: thoHiena encr fauveth at her pzev : the Sy» 
enz lug when thev meane k enchaunt ; Circes is moſt pl i 
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when ſhe pzeſenteth poyſon: and ſo vou, in pꝛatung rut beautie (ke 
to ſpoile out bloud: inextolling our perfection, to mae vs mott im 
perfect, in wiſhing openly out weale, ſecretly to wozke our death any 
deſtruction. Foz pour ſeruice vou offer vs, wee ſo much the moʒe miſ- 
ine it. ton his lake that makes the pzoffer ; ſag we are not ſo inneigied 
with lone, oz ſo ſenceleſſe to conceine, but that we tbinke he little ta- 
woureth the tens, that cutteth damue the old Rock, he (nally reſpec« 
keth the twig, that tendereth not the cot, e be lightly loucth the gbild, 
that deadly hateth the father, Pol ena counted Achilles a flatferer, 
becauſe he continued the ege againtt Trop, 6 Creſſid foz\@ke Troy» 
jus becauſe he warred againſt the Greciaos, noz can wee count hun 
our pziuy friend, which is our open foe, 

Why Padame (quoth J) div not Tarpeis faueut Tatius Chough a 
foe vnto Rome?did not Scylla reſpect Mynos thogh he beſieged Niſus? 
Truth dr (quoth Myrania) but the gaines they got was pctpetu- 
all ame andeadleſe diſcte dit, fog the ans was llains by the Sabynes, 
the other releted by Mynos. The pong Faunes cannat abide to loks 


/@. 


on the Tyger: the Halciones ate as ſener hatched but they tate the - 


Eagle. Andromache would neuet truſt the faire ſpeeches cf /yribus, 
noz Dydo laugh when ſhee ſaw Hiarbas ſmile : where the partie is 
knowne to he a pzofeſſcy foe, thers ſuſpicions hate enſaeth of courſe: 
and fond were that perſon that mould thinks well of hm, that pꝛo⸗ 
ler beth poyſon though in a golden pot. 

Pa J) J know it is hard where miſtrnt is harboured 
to infer beliefe, oz to pzocure credit where his truth is called in ques 
ftion:but q wi no better ſucceſſe to happen tomy ſcife, than in hart 
JI doe imagine to vu all, ſwearing by the gods that I do ono pcur 
beauties and boetucgſs much, that if 3 bad woniic the conqueſt,and 
vou were my cayuaes, pet would Jhonoar you a3 my ſoueraignes, 


and obep pon 18 a lo , 

Wat I pzap Gio, quth Boom: Vecchia, pou haucneneroccafl- 
on to ſhew vs ſuch . cauſe to ſtar * {a pour tut teſle: ſo; 
I doubt we ſhouly IE tutned to a chilling cold, 

to 


and pour ce. 
In the megan tun and with that the toke Myraniz and Doralicia 

by the ) wes will leave pou to tetutne i the Campe, and wee 

will ts the Citie, willing to gius vod ankes fo; pour good 

win, When we nd pou afriend and not beſo; - | 

Nay Padame(quoth J) not ſo, fo; tonſti e of my menning how 


* 3 
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| diſcourtoous to leane pou ſo flenderly guided, as in the gard of this 
| little Page. And with that taking Doralicia by the hand, wil- 
ung not to let flip fo good oppoztunity, 3 began to Court het in this 
' manner. 
Che choile is hard Padame, where the party is compelled either 
by Mence to die with grief, o by vn folding his minde, to lias with 
' ſhame, yet ſs ſwete is the deſire of life, and ſo bitter the paſſions of 
i lone, that I amenſozced to pzeferre an vnſeemely ſute, befoze an vn- 
| timely death. Loth Ja to and in diſpaire Jam to ſpeed: Foz 
' conſidering what lone is, J „ and thinking how J am counted a 
foe, Jfeare. But gh where lous commandeth, there it is folly to te- 
ct, lo it is Padame, that intenoing fo be victo2, J become a vaſſall, 
| comming to conquer, J am canght a captine, ſ&king to bzing other 
into thaall , J baus loſt mine owne libertie. Pour heanenly beauty 
bath b:ought me into bondage, pour exquiſite perfection hath ſnared 
| , pour bertuous qualities haue ſubdued wy minde, and 
 enely pour curteſle may free me from cars, 9; your crueltie croſſe m 
{ with calamitie. To recount the &zrowes J haue ſuſtained ſince J 
! firſt was inuolgled with thy beauty, o; the ſeruice J haue vowed vis 
to thy vertue, ante ſhou delt count by talke, though never ſo true, 
but meere toyes, were rather to bz&d in the an admiration then a 
delete. But this J added foz the times, which the end wall fry fo; 4 
truth, that ſo faithfull is my affection, and ſoloyall is my love, that if 
thou take not pitty of my paſſſons, either my life ſhall be te ſhozt, oz 
my milery tos long. 
Doralicia hearing atfentinely my talke, oft times changed her to- 
Jour, as one in great choller, being ſo inflamed with a melancholike 
kinde of hate, as ſhee was not of a long time able to wfer one wo2d, 
.pokatlaX with afacefulloffary, thee dar foxth ines theſe deſpight 


8. 
' Why Acbaſto ( quoth ſhee) art thou? late become franticke, oz 
doett tho: thinke me in a frenzy ; haſt thoubeene bitten with the ſer- 
zent Amphisbena which p20 moenes, oy dot thou ſuppoſe me 
fravght with ſome lunaticke fits, for thy ſpeech maketh me thinke, ey- 
ther theu art (ronbled with the one, q; that thou counts me combzed 
withthe ofher : if this thy popſoned parle were in tet, it was to 
v20ad, wey:..g the caſe;ifinearneft, to bad confidering thoperſon : 
toʒ to'talkscfprace amidll the pikes, ſheweth either a coward, 92 a 
tounterfait: e to ſue fo; loue by hate, either frenzy 03 foro. It is a 
mad Vare(Arbaſto) that will be caught with a Taber, a greedy — 
a 
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that conmeth te a bare hate, a blind Goſs that runneth to the Fox» 
es ſermon and ſhe a louing fole that ſtopethj to her enemies lare. Ho, 
no, thinke mee not fo fond, oz at laat hape not to ino me ſo ſ@liſh, as 
with Phryne fo fancte Cecrops,, with Harpalice to liks Archemerus, 
with Scilla tolone Mynos , with careleſſe Pinions ſo farre to fo2gct 
my hono2, mp done ty, n parents, and my Country, as to lous, nay 
not deadly to hats him which is a foe to the leaſt of theſs : fo; expert- 
ence taacheth me, that the fairer the tons is in the Toades bead, the 
— — 2 — 
hor bacath;and the tatke of an enemy, 
the moze it is ſeaſoned with delight, the moze it ſauo;eth of deſpight, 
coaſe then to ſerie fozlous , whers thou ſhalt unde nothing but hate, 
fo; aſſurs thy ſeifs, i chu diuſt fancy as faithfully, as thou doe flat. 
ter (alfty, yet the gnerdeon foz thy lone ſhould bee onely this , that J 
will pzay inceffantly to the Gods, in thy luis to thee With earth» 
ly fozments, and after death to plagues thee dellich toztures.. 
Although thoſe bitter blaſtes of Dotalicis, had bene a ſufficient 
— — — 
coals to burne moꝝ freſhly, ſo her deſpightfull termes farre moze in- 
flamed my doffrs, that J made hes this friondly reply. 

Alas (Paname) weigh my caſe with cquitie : if yon hate me, as F 
am foe to Pelerus, petfanour mas J am friend to Doralicis, Jf you 
mee as a conquerour of your countrey,yet pittie mee as Jam a 
captine to your — — you bouchſafe not to — to the lure — 
pour enemy , paſſionate complaints of a perplered 

leadingothers in triumph, pet himſelfs liueth in mo@ hap- 


lede 0 
If A bane done ane Doralicia, J will make amends: if A haue 
committed afuglt, F will both requite it, and recumpenct it: 484 
baus bane thy fathers tos. ſo I m be his ſaith all friewd, as J baue 
ſought his bale, A will pzocure his bliſe: yea, J will gee again the 
baire in all things, ſo I may pleaſe thee in any thing. 
But as J was about to mate-alanger diſcourſs, Enatuely 
wiſe. a Tay 


this 

In faith ar (quothſhee) ſo well doe I li you, that you tinnot 
mo2e diſpleaſs mee, then in ({@&king to pieafe mes :fv2 if J knewno - 
ther caudate hate the, yet this mon ſufiſe, that 3 cannot bat dit- 
Uns thee: he therefoze my fathers friend, oz his fos, like hum os hats 
dum, pet this aſſure thy tels that I wilt nanes lous ther. And with 
that Ge flang from me 


chats.Replp A could not, foʒ by 
C 3, te 


7.1 


* de wers come to the gates of the Giiie, where ( though vawilling ) 
« A tobe any leaue of them in this ſozt. * 
AJamſout Ladies that ſuch is my lutkt, and ſo vabappy is 
RE lot, that in offering mp ſelle a companion , J baus greatly offended 
ros with my company : pet th A cannot Krine againl chance. 3 
winke im leite happy that Foztune hath honoured me with the fru(- 
tion aſ your pꝛeſ ente, hoping when time hall try my wozds no tales 
\ buj truth, you will at lat mals me amenns with crytugpeccaui : in 
Ade means while A commit you to tho tuition of theGods, pzaping 
rather to plagus me with all wnſhap,then to crofls you with 


.- - anpmiſchance, 
1 + thankss J had fes this wy friendly curteſie , was a coy dif- 
baintylllokesf Doralicia,and 8 churlith vale of the ais trot Vecchia, 
val but Myronia (as one ſtung with the pzicks of fancy) bad me farewell, 
„„ With a moze curious gloze. bi 
Af ar ( quoth he) the ſecret intentof pour friendſhip, had bene a- 
| greeable to the autward manner of pour curtefie : wer hav ers this 
—Preelded you great thankes fun your company: but fith you gret vs 
„ With a ludaſſe hiſſe, wee thinks wee bane (mall cauſs to gratifieyou 
; foz your kindnes : notwithTanding,leaft you ſhould accuſe vs whol- 
5 by of diſcourtefle, we ſay, we thanke you, whatſoener we thinke,and 
with that ſhe caſt on me ſuch aloning loke, as the (@med to play 
" to depart. * 


- 


CHAP. 4 


eAvbaſfto and Myrania with ſeuerall conieQures for loue k 
a renewed their conpla ini. 


Hey now returning to the Court, and J refyzilg to the Campe, 

ka ling wy ſelfe deepely perplexed, yet as much as I could diſſem- 
bled my paſſions, willing in lone nat to bes counted a lauet, iefting 
therefoze with Egerio, A thug began ta drawhim on. 

How now Egerio, hath n of faires Ladies, 
bzonght pou from pour fond hers... ; will yon hot bee content fo; 
mz Lone , in pennance to tartya burning Faggot befoze 
Cupid i me thought pour eyes were gazing, whereſoeugr pour heart 
e e ee tsnet Doralteia dochthy to 

£ lones:? : 0 ” p : bo « 

j- Yes ſir (quoth he) if ſhe were not Doralicia, fo2 as ſhes Is bean 
tall, he is to be lines o ſ all, but as —— | 
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defirevof Arbe o, le att in ſeeking to gaine herloue,he * 
— hag one, get fhat which > 


Why Egerio, what ill lucke can enſue of lone, when Jmeanenot 
to ven ute bat upon truſt, no2 to truſt without tryall > 
Such as hapyenro to Achilles by Polexennanid yet he feared Pra- 
mus. But alas Ar, J gh to fhinke, and J fore to (@ that reaſon 
ſhonld yeeld to afection, liberty to lone, freevome to fancy, that Ve- 
nus ſhould deare the target, and Mars the diſtaffe : that Omphale 
ſhoaldhandle the club , and Hercules the ſpindle : that Alexander 
could crouch, and Campaſpe be coy 1 that a warkke minde ſhould 
yeeld to alittle wanering beauty, and that a Pꝛince whoſe powell 
could not de ſabdued, ſhould dy ſoap decome ſubiec at the fliſt hot. 
What Egerio (quoth J) knetet thon not that he whom no mo2- 
taltoveatare can tontroll, loue tan command, that no dignitie ts abfe 
fo red Cupids deitie : Achilles was tnuulnerable, yet wounted by 
fancie : Hercules not to be conqut red of any, pet quickly vanquiſhed 
by affection : Mars able to refit Iupuer, but not to withKand beauty. 
Lone is not onely kindled in the cye by deſire, but ingtauen in ts 
minds by deſtiny , which neither reaſon can eſchew, no; wiſedome | | * 


texpell. is» 005 

The moze pitty ( quoth hee) fo2 pooh men, and greater impietls << 
inthe Gods, that in giving lone freelibertie, they grantedhim a {© 
lawdede But fith Cupid will be obeyed, Arbaſto is willing 
to be obedient, would God lone had either aymed amiſſe, o; elſe has 
not made Doralicia the marte. 

I not willing that Egerio ſhould bee p2iny to my paſſions, told 

him that what I ſpoke was in ieft, and that if tuct J did fancy, A 
would vſe laue as thaPeriians did the Sunne, who in the mozning 
honozit as a God, and at non-tite tutſe it as a diuell. Concraling 


thus my care, the tout ted in os burt into great flames, that com- | 
ming to my Tent, J was fz tea up ſelfe vpon my bed, where A 
ſobde d fozth ſo2rowfully theſe wo2 vs. | 


Alas Arbaſto, hoWart thou perplercd, thou both lie@ in ill bay. 
and loue ſt without hope: thou burns@ with vefire, ond art cœled with 
diſdaine : thew art bid den to the fcaſt by lone, and art beaten uith the 
ſpit by beauty. Eut what then, doeft thon count it care which thon 
tutiereſt r Dotalicia, who ſhametij Venus fo2 her hue, and ſtaineti 
Diana fo: bar chaſtitic : Vea but Arbaſto, ſhe moze beautic ſhe Fath, 
the moze vide, x the moꝛe verfue, the moze pꝛetiſeneſſe. None malt 

play dan Mercuries pips, but Orpheus :nong ruls Luciter, but he- 


bus: 
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ly reſpected 

this, while the liuos ta be thy 
wit thou winke foz an 
niall is a grant, and a gentle anſwere 

they ſceme af the firſt toloath, the moze they lone at the lat. Jo not 
Veaus painted catching the ball with her hands, which thee leemeth 
to with her let / Duth not the Pirre tree being been, v 
no lap, which not moved pow2eth fozth irrup : and women being we- 
od, deny that, which of themſelaes they moſt earnefliy defire. 

The tons Sandcaſts is not ſb hard, but being heat in the fire, it 
may be wzought:no Juozy lo tough, but lealoned with Sucho, it may 
be ingragen, no hawks ſo haggard, which in time may not be callsd to 
the lace : noʒ ns women ſo wilfull, which by (ome meanes may not be 
wenne. Yops the bod then and be bold, foz Loneand Foxtune careth 
not fo; cowards. 

Nay tuch Arbaſto, what needeR thou pine thus in hapiefle palſions, 
82 ſcke fo2 that with ſozrow, which thou mayeft obtaine with a (mail 
ſate, raiſe vp thy fiegs , granut but conditions of peace, ſhew but a 
Frlendly countenance to Pelorus, and hee neither will nas dare deny 
thee his daughter Doralicia. Dos this then Arbafto,nap J would it. 
and that with lend, fog now J agree to Tully that it ia gad : J 
fas pace taſtiſrome bells anteponere, 

Well, being roſoluod vpon this point, I fcit my minds diſburthe- 
ned of a thouſand cares, wherewith befoze J was clagged, ſiding my 
leite with the hope ol that pleaſure, which when ininioped ſhould re- 
-compence my ſoʒmet pains. 

But alas, pie Myrania could wet fle one minute of ſuch cala, 
foz the vnce llantiy turned the tone with Syſphus, relied on the whale 
that when Qeconty age — — 

ds no weanes to det malady, lhe fel 
into theſe bitter complaints. 

Ah Myrazia, ah w;etched wench Myrania , how art thou without 
reaſon, which ſafereſt reaſon ts peeld vato appetite , wiſedome vnto 
lenſuall will, and a free mind vato ſeruile lout : but I percotue when 
4 org em ern — Pep grow- 

need of a pole, and when virgins war in peeres, they 
follow * 
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lone expecting ſome god hap , and Jalas both lowe and lige withorrt 
all dope, foz Arbaſto is my tos, and vet it he dere my friend, he liketh 
not me. de lo both onely vpon Doralicis, Mitt then Myrania thou art 
d, e halt none ts pit tie thy pa i ons, diſlemble thy love, though 
it wozten thy life : foz better it were to dye with griefe, than ung 
with ſhame. The ſpunge is full of water, pet it is not ſcene. The leafs 
of the tree Alpina though it be wet.loketh alwayes d3p,e a wiſe louey 
be ſhe neuer lo much tozmented, behausth her ſelf as though ſhe wem 
not touched. Yea , but fire cannot bee hidden in the Flar without 
\moake, noz muſtcke in the boſome without ſmell, no; loue in ths 
bzeaft without ſuſpicion. Why then (ke ſome meanes to manife® 
thy loue to Arbafto : fog as the ſtone Draconices can hy no meanes be 
poliſhed , vnleſſe the Lapidarie burne it. ſo thy minde can hy no me» 
aicine be cneed, bnleſſe Arbaſto eaſe it: alas Arbaſto ſwet Arbeſto, 


And with that ſhsfetcht ſach a groaning ſigh, that oneof hex maides 


came into thechamber, who by her p2eſence puttingher from her paſ- 
9 thee fell into a 
famver. 

Foztune frowning thus vpon der, and fanning vpon mee, J ſet 
my f@te on the faireſt ſands, aithongh at laſt J 'o: nd them mo 
fickls, thinking I muſt geedes tread the meaſures right, when F03- 
tun piped the dannce, but though J the at ail,yet my chance was 

bard, to Pelorus trifling foz truce, pzetended freaſon:making a ſhew 
of feare, ſought ſubtilly how to onerthzow me by deceit, ſaving, in 
ruling of Empires there is required as great policie as pzoweſle, in 
in gougrning an «Kate, cloſe ctueitu doth moze good than open cls- 
mencie: fo2 the obtatuing of a kingdome, as wcll miſchiefe, as arerey 
is to bs aaiſed, that better he were to commit an inconucnience in 
b;eaking bis oath, than ſaffer a miſchiefe by keeping his pzomiſs: ſets 
ting do lone the Kaffc thereſoye in this ſecure perincie, thus it fell out. 


CHAP. To 


eArbafois traiteroully ſurpriſed by Peleru, and impriſoned in Ot 
Orleance, with all lis army defeated, 


Fter two 03 the vaies were paſſed , accompanied onely with 
Egca.o, t a fed of my guard, I went to Orleance, determining 
both to condude a peace, and to demannd D-laricia in marriage; 
where no l oonet arrined, and entred in at the gates of the City, but 


I found Pclorus and all n W 


10 
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my lenſes, that J flo as one tranſ-fo;med, fearing that which pꝛe . 
ſently I found ttus : foz Pelotus haming his fo2ce inflamed with furt- 
ous chollet, commanded his Captames to lay hold on m. and to cars 
rie me to cloſe pen. wearing that no le ſis than the lo ſſe of liſe houid 
mittig ate dis furie. 5 

NA nd raging in this choller, aftet de had lodged me by in Lymbo,hs 
wont with all his army to the Campe, whets finding iny ſooldiers ſe- 
cars, as mea little doabting of ſuch miſfoztune, he made ſuch a mon- 
ſcrous and mercileſle flanghter,as of fiftie thouſand be left ſew a ius, 


* Choſswh{ci Lemained he plagued with all kind of Cauerie: returning 


whom with bis ſhamelefle triumph de commanded that in the mind 
af the Cu ie ther? ſhould be made a great italo, whereupon within 
tonne dates I (h2uld be exccuted:theſehoaute and haplefſe nelves bo- 
ing come to miaeearcs, ſuch ſozrowfull paſſlons perplexed my mind, 

as after fivuds of bziniſh teaies, A bark fozth into rheſs biiter 


termes. 
O infoztunate Arbaſto(queth J) att thou not woztby of this miſ⸗ 
h:, which wilfally ſought thing owne miſerie ? canſt thou actuſe the 
. Govs , which did} rine againſt the Gods : canft thou condemne 
'- Foztune, which halt warrev again nature and Foztune / No, no, 
in ſuering reaſon to peeld unto appetite , wiſedome vnto will, and 
wit vnto afletion, thou halt pzocared thine owne teath,and thy ſouls 
 diers deſtcnftion. Lone, pca, lous it is that hath pzocured thy ſefe, 
" b:autiethat bath bzed thy bale : fancie hath ginen ther the fovie, and 
thine swne witlefle wil hath wzonght thy owe : the moze is thy pain, 
end the teffe thou art to bepittied : was thers none ta ike but Dora- 
licis ? none to chuſe but thy foe 7 none to lone bat hum enemy: © 
vile waetch franght with careleffe fully. 
And with that, as & was rvadie toerclaime gan mp curſed de- 
finite, J heard the pꝛiſon dos apen. where J ſaw p2eſently to enter, 
My: ania, Doralicia, and Madame Vecchia, who ſceing me fit in ſach 
loro full dumps, began toſmileat mp volo2, and to laugh at m 
miſhap , which wufullp thut wy ſel info ſuch wiſerie, thinking 
therfs2e to aggranate iny grisfs by rubbing afreſh my ſvze, Doralicia 
began to gall me on this ſozt. 
* Hearing Ar baſto(quoth ſhe)that you were come to pꝛoſctute your 
flute playing the gadCaptaine,that foz the firſt foyle ginen net once 
the neld, J thought good to gine pou a ſmiling loke in recompence o. 
pour fl itteting lone, leaſt if 3 ſhould nut be ſo courtconsto ſo kinde a 
Gcaticman, th: wozld ſhould account me ingratefull. 
ks It 
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Atis truth Mer ( quath Myrania) it fem hes is a paſting amo- //- 
rousloner : but it is pittie he hath very ill lucks : he choſeth bis chaf-. ** 
for wol,bat yet is an vaſkilfnll chapman,foz if be buy at (ach an W- 
reaſonabls rats, he is like to line by the toe. | 

T.pth (Padame Vecchia, he playeth ike the D2agon, who ſucking 
bloud out of the Slophant, him, and with the ſame popſoneth / 
her leuts l Arbaſto, (eeking to betray othcrs , is himſelfe taken in 
the trap : a tuft reward ſay (o baiuf dealing and aft teuenge foz (s 
wzetchlefle anenemp. 
Au yet (quothDorslicis) big purpoſe hath taken (mall place: fo 
whatloeuer his minde was, his malice hath wanted might, wherein 
he reſembleth the Serpent Porphirius, who is full ofpoyſon, but be- 
ing toothlefle,durteth none but himſelfe. @arcly whatſceuer his 
ance be, hee hath made a very god choice ; foz he pzoferreth (warts 
loueboſoqe bitter death, and the hope of enerlafting fame, befvze the 
feare of momentary ui(-foztune : bee ſhall now foz his conffancy bes 
canontzedin Denmarke ſ\o2 a (aint , aud bis ſublets may boaſt and 
(ap, that A: baito aut king died fo; lone. 


Egerio ſesing that extremity of me fs vt- 
fer one wozd, not — tunes, croft e 
with this challericke Fry 


\enticwoman (qnoth he) although Iſo *erme pon, ratherto ſhew 
pwn -curtodle, than to decipher pour conditions, it ſremeth nat - 
tuce hath taught vou very fow manners, oz naturt affw2ded be- 
ty ſmall mo betty, that ſeeing one in ditre lle. pou ſhould laugh at bis 
dol0z, and whece the partie is ctoſled with mifhap , you would with 
bitter taunts increaſe his miſcry : if he be your foo, hee hath now the 
fople, be is taken in the ſnare, his lite hangeth in the bailance. 
Though youefather bee without pictie, pet in that younre 8 - 
man, be net without pitty, Nate dim ii youpleaſe as he is pour cne- 
my, but deſpiſe hin. not as hee is Arbaſto, a king, and pour hapieffe * 
loner: wee axe 1 not to a worthy conquerone, but ta a et-. 


ched catiſe: not by pzowefſe,but by periury,not by fight, - © -** 
bat by falſhood: Who in out liuem to thy fathers leſſe, woncontunuy 
all fame, and de by our deaths ſhall purchaſe perpetuall inlamv. 
Dorsl;c1« not willing toſuffer dim wade any fur ther, cut hun ſhozt 
in this manner. 
Sir, if bzagges conld ſtand fo2 paiment, I am ſure vou wonld not 
die in any mins debt: but il pour pzoweſſe had beenoas god as your 


pzattle, you næded not haue daunced within le ſhozt a tcoder;crauen 
D 2 Cocks 
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Cocks crowlowdeft, fearefal cuts barks moll and a herfleffe cownrd 
hath atwaies moze tongue then a dauty Captaine. But J bears with 
you, fo; I doubt the fcare of death and danger, hath daxjuen thy mas 
cet into a cold palſie, and hath made thee either fcanticks oz luna⸗ 
ticke , the ons ſhewing dus melancholly, ths other bemzaying thy 
choller, willing thecefoze as a friend yon ſhould. paſle oner your 
ons with moze patience, we will leaue pru as we found pou vas 
lle pou meane to be ſh2ioen, e then J will ſend pou a ghoſtip father. 

Our conte lion god mifrefle (quoth E gero) requires but aſmalt 
fy:ift: foz we daus veryhittle to lay, but that Arbaſto repents that e- 
ner hee loucd ſuch a pernacls minion , and à that ener truſted ſuch a 
portared tcaptoz. 

© ye Gentie women toke this foz a farewell, paſſing merily ts 
the Palace, and leauing vs fitting ſozrowfully in the pziſon , beways 
lung our miſhap with teares, and exclaiming againſt Foztune with 
bitter curſes, what our complaints were it little anaileth to rehearſe: 
foz it would but daiue thee into dumpes,and redouble my dolo> Mul- 
fice this that we were ſo long to mentis with cars, thatatla@ ma 
were paſt cure, counting this our greateſtcalamitie, that liuing,cue- 
ry houre we lokt to dit. 

But as thus wee were dzowned in diſtreſſe: fs on Myrania hav 
der minde — — — — dus to haue the 
pꝛeheminente, and iaus ſought hy tac to winne the ſuyꝛemacy. Ha⸗ 

ture bzonght in Pelorus aged haires ta makes the challenge, ana Lous 
pꝛelented Arbaſtoes ſweet face to be the Champion: toſed thus with 
two contrarie tempeſts, at laſt ſhe began toplead with het paſſions. 

Ad thzice intoztunate Myraaia, what frange fits bee theſe that 
burne the with heate, and yet thou ſhakeft with the body in a 
Giaering ſweat and in a flaming Ice, melting as ware, and pet as 
dard as the Adamant:is it lous ? then would it were death foz likelier 
it is thou ſhall loſe thy lite, than inne thy love. 

Ah haplefle Arbaſto, would ts God —_— wereleſſe than thy 
beauty, oz my dertnes greater then my $ſo ſhould I either 
quickly freemy ſelſe from łancie, orvelefic ( 1 pens 
But alas I fle in my mind gerte ſkirmilhes detmeene reaſon 
and appetite, loue and wiſedome, danger and deflce, the one perſwa- 

ding to hats Arbaſto ag a foe, the other conſtraining to lowe him as 
friend : At I conſent to the firſt, J end my daies with death, if tothe 
laſt, I ſhall lead my life with infamy. What ſhall J then do: Ah My- 
tania, either (wallqw the ite of Pandzake, which may cat the iy 
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to a dend ſteepe, 02 chew the hearb Cor yſium, which may cauſe thi fs 
hate cuery thing, ſs cither ſhalt thou die in thy lumber,o2 diſlike Ar- 
baſto by thy potion, 

Tulh paze wench, what follics be !heſe : wilt thon with the Nolte 
barke at the Pone, oz with the young Gziphons, pecke againft the 
ftarres : Doeſt thou thin ke to quench fte with a fo: oz with 
affcction to moztific lous: 

No, no, it thou bee wiſe ſutł᷑et nat the grafle to bee cut from vnder 
thy let, cike while the y2on is hotte , make thy market while the 
chaffer is fo ſale, ; 

Now Arba ſio is thine owne, now thou maiſt winne him by love, 
and weare him by law: thou maiſt fre him from mile tie without thy 
Fathers miſhap : thou mailt (aue his life without thy Fatbcrs tofle : oy 
--—— = and yet not (alſiflo thy tali 
buto natare. | ak 

Cau Arbaſto which is ſo courteous, becoms ſo crucll, but he ill 
requite thy loue with loyaltie , thy faithful fancy, with vnfained  . * 

Section 2 


Ns. no, he will and muſt loue thee of fozce, ſince thou haſt granted «11 / 
bim his life of free will : hee will like thes in thy yonth , and honor 
thee in thine age: he will be the pozt of p2oſperitie wherin thou maiſt 
reſt, and the hanen of happinefſe , wherein thou maiſt harbour with« - 
outhacms : ſo that thou mailt ſay of bim, as Andromache lab 
Hector, Tus D. ta vir, tw mii frater ori. 
ta but Myrania, pet loke befoge thou leape, aud learne by ot het 
mensharmes to bewart, Ariadne louen Theſeus, freed from him the 
monftrous Mynotaure, taught him to paſſs the Labezinth, yea foz- 
lobe Patents and Covntrey fo; his cauſe , and yet the guerdon hes 
gaue her foz her good will, was to leane her a dcſolate wzetch ing 
deſert wilderneſe.. 

Medea and Iaſon from the danger of the Dzagons , and yet thee 
found him trothleNe;Phillis har bozed Demopbon,and Dydo, Eucas, 
vet both repaped theix Jovewath hate. 

Cuſh the faize wower hatt na the bet ſent : the Kapidaries choſe * | 
not the ſtone by the outward colour, but by the ſecret veitue : Paris 
was faire, pet falſe : Testes was beautifull, but deceiifall, Volcan 
was caryed in white Juozy yet a @mith. 
The precious tons of Maſaulousſepylcher , could not make the 
deadcarcanſe ſwat. Geautts Myrania is not alwayes accompanied 


with vertue, boneſttie and conflancic : but oft times fraught with 
B : vice. 


The Hiſtory of Arbefo, 
vic e, anwvportary. What then : if ſome were Traytozs, Mall Arbe- 
ko be trothieCe : if ſome wer faiſe, Mall he be fairhleffe 2 no, dis bea⸗ 
tle 4 vertue hath won ine: and he h.,mſelfe ſhall wears me 2 J will foz- 
lake Father, (riends,and Country, ſo; his cauſe: vea,J will venture 
um and lite to free hum from danger, in deſpight of froward Foztane, 
and ihe deltinit s. 


CHAP. 6. 


Aramis iu love with Arbefto . contriucth his delivery : 
out of priſon by a ſecret policy. 


Vranis being thus reſslnte in her opinion , began to caft be- 
pond the Mone, and to frame a thouſand deuiſes in her head ty 
bing her purpoſe to paſſe, fearing enery ſhadow every 
wind, ſtumbling at ihe leaſt ſtraw, pet at the aſt zicked by 
— —— canſe of ſenti in this wiſe. 
Che enening befoze He meant to atchieus ber entcrpziſe,ſhe ſecret᷑ · 
ly ſent fo: the Japloz by one of her maids, to whom ſhe durſt commit 
der ſecrot affaires, who being taught by her miftrefſe to ptay her 
— , baorghtthe Jaerte; inte reer, 
8 gate, ſo that they were neither ſtene no2 ſuſpected of ny: 
'whorodeeno ſoner came, but hee was conrteonfly entertained of thy 
— — that ſhe had to debate with dim of wergh- 
tie affaires, called him into her tloſet, where treading vp-n a tal 
booꝛd, he fell vp te the ſhoulders, not being abieto heipe himſeife, but 
Wat he thcre ended his life. 

— — — —— rnit ſought 
not to rob him ot dis copne , but to bereane him ofh{s eyes, which 
after ſhe had gotten, a id conneyed his carcaſſe info x ſetret place the 
— night gowne , accompanied onely with her mais to the 


Arbafto and Egerio heating the does en at ſuch an vnatcuſto· 
med houre, began ſtraight to contemt ure, that Pelorvs ſought to mut - 
ther them ſecretly, leaſt his owne people ſhould acruſe him of cryel- 
tie: but as they loked to haus fecne the Jayloꝛ, they (pied Myrania in 
her niaht gowne': which ſudden and bnloked foz ſight ſs appaled 
their ſenſes, as they wert dꝛiuen into a mage, till Myrania wakencd 
them from th:tr dumps with tis ſugred harmony: 

IJ pertetue Ai baſto, that my p:eſence doth make thee to muze.ond 
ray (uddenariuall hath vzigen — mae: what = 

ſho 
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ſhould land me in this coat. Jn truth thou mai@ thinke either mm 
mellage is great, az my mode{y little, eit het that J take (mall care of 
my ſeifs, o cepoſe very great truſt in thee, who at a time vnfit fo; 
my caliing haue without any goard come to a ranger, a captiue vea 
anvmy fathers fatal! foe. A ccaſells it is a fault if I were not foi: 
bat ſeeing that nece lit hath no law, J thinke J bane the leis 
bzoken the law. But to leaue off theſe neadleſle p 
wherodclay beds no leſſe danger then death: know this Arbaſto, 
that fince thy firſt artiuall at m Fathers Court, my eyes haue ben 
ſo dazled with the be-mes of thy beaatie, and my minde ſo \nared 
with view of thy vertucs, as thou onely art the man, whom in heart 
I lone and like: ſeeing thee thercfozs dzowned here by aducrſs 50. 
tune, in molt hapleſſe t iſtreſſe, wittingto maniſe@ the lopaltieof m 
loue in effect, which I haue pzoteſtedin wozds, A haue rather choſen /', -.- 
to hazard bath ip life and honoz, than not to offer thee peace, if thou 
wilt agres vyto the conditions. As my Father hath wzought the 
wee, J will wozke thy weale : as be hath ſonght thy bale, x will pz8- 
cute thy bliffe : from penutie J will (ct thee in pzoſperitic. 7 will free | 
th from pziſon, from danger, yea from deathit ſelfe, J willinyel- © .*;; 
ding to loue, diſſent from nature, to leage mp Father, fricads, ans 
Covntrie,and paſſe with thee into Deamarke- And to cat off (peeches, -. \- © 
which might (oeme to ſausur oither of flattery, 02 deceit : as thou art 
the ſinſt vnto whom I haue vowed my lone, ſo thonſhalt bc the la, 
requiring ns meed foz mp merit, noz no other gucrdon fo; mp good 
will, but that thon wilt take mee to thy wife, a. d in pledge of mp 
truth, ſee heete thc kexes, and all other things pꝛouided ſoʒ our ſpe⸗ 
dic paſſage. , 

Myrania had noſoyer vttered theſe wozdes , bat my mind ws fo | 
ramfhcd, as I was due into an cxtzfle fo; iop, ſceing that the ter- 
rout of my death mas taken awap with the hope of life, that from bea · 
nine lle, I hond be teſtoꝛed ts happineſſe, and from moſt carcfut! mi- To 
ſcrie, to mot ſetute lal citis, J thersfoze framed her this anſwere, * 

Ad Myrama ureſt Tineceſte (pineth bꝛiaheſt when it hath no 
oyle, and trnt eth 3 apparelied worst. Flattet J 
will not faithful J ud be from the one by conſcience, and 
dzint n to the ether by your cur(eſſe, Which by bow much thelefſe J 
haue mecifed it by deſett, by ſoinach the moze 3 am bound to requite 
it by dutie. To *ecipber incelour<d diſcourſes, and to paint out with 
earious ſhadsi es, how um bly Jett et vont otfer, and hom crcat- 
ly I thinke my (eite veyolding to the Gods, fo; bleſſiag me uit ſuch 


9 


an 


. 
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. an happy chance, what my lojaltie and truth hall be, were buf ts 
mout that which your Ladill4p, hoping of my conſtancie, bath not 
pat in queſtion. The gucrdon you crave to your good will is (uch, 
that ii pour tucteũie had not fozced mee to it by tonſtramt, yet your 
beautics and vertaes ate ſo great, as fancie would haut compelled 
me by conſent. Mytania, what thou canſt wiſh in a true and truſtis 

Louer, J pzomiſe to perfozme , ſwearing bnto thee , that the 
donds ſhall low again ſt the ſtreames, the earth (ball mount againſt 
dis courſe,yea my car cate ſhall be conſumed vnto duſt and albes, bs 
lo my minde ſhall be found dilloyall, and to this J call the Gods ts 

_ elle, of whom J deſireno longer to line, than I meane imply 
to loue. 

,  DhArbaſto (quoth the) would God Jhad nener ſene ths, oz that 
I may finde thy wazkes accozvingto thy wozvcs , otherwiſe ſhall Y 
| hane cauſs to wiſh 3 had bene moze cruell, oz lefle courteous. But 
lone will not let me doubt the most, but bids mee hope the beff i pet 
thus much J may (ay, when Iaſon was in danger, who moze faiths 
full 2 when Theſcus feared the Labyzinth , who moze lopall ? when 
Demophon ſuffered ſhipwzacke, who moze louing : but J will not 
ſay what J thinke Arbafto, becauſe thou ſhalt not ſuſpect J fears. 
...  Padams (quoth Egerio) Arbaſto is my ſoneraigne, and J both 

| honour and feare him as a ſubiec, pet if hes ſhould but once in heart 

-Lhinke to bee difiopall to Myrania, the Gods confourd mee with all 

7 if would not of a truſtis friend, become his mozs 


It iseafle toperſwade her Egerio(quoth the)who alreadieis moſt 
willing to beleenc, let vs leane therefoze theſe needlefle pzoteſtact- 
ons. and goe fo the purpoſe, delay bz@ves danger , tums tarrieth foz 
no man, ſyed in neceitie is the beſt ſpurre , let vs haT therefoze till 
we get fozth of France, leaſt if we be pzouentsd, it bzeev my miſhap, 
and your fatati miſery. 
Upon this we ſtared not, but ſhutt ing the pziſon cloſe, got touert- 
ly oat of the Citie , paſſing th France with many fearcfall 
. perils, which to rehearſe, ,needlefſe, 82 bootleſle : ſuffiſe 
this, wee at laſt happily arrinedat Denmarke , where how J was 
welcommed home with trin , were too long to relate. Bat 
how p · lorus was perplexed, after he knew of our happy bepartore, 
" thonuh(God wot) molt haplefſe vnto dim, J roferre to ti gad confl- 
deration to conteture. The ald man fretted not ſo faſt in is me lan- 
holy, but Doralicia chafed as much in her choller , — — 
: 6 
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tocly both againE me and her fer Mycania : but as wozdes bieake 
nts bongs, ſa twqcared thejefle Abele hacing mo tho nope 


bot. Mell. laa· 
uing them which floated in delight: Achte 
Foztuns hauing now hoy(ed vs vp to the top of her incon tant wle, 
ſ@ing how careleſſe I lumbzed in the cradle of ſecoritis, thought to 
make ms & very microur af her mutabilitie, foz ſhe began a frech to 
turne my typpet on this wile. t 
As daily J flattered Myranis, fo; fancis her A could not, pzomifing .. ..- | 
with ſpeed to call a Parliament foz the confirmation ofthe marriage. 
I Rill folt the tumpes ofthe old lone A bare Doralicia to Ricke in my /*vs * 
ftomacks, the mozocloſely J covered the ſparkes, the moze the laue 
barſs 2th, J found abſencs (oincaraſe affection, not to decreaſs fan- 
ty: in the day my mind dotod of her vertues, in the night J dzcamed | 
of her beautis: yea, Cupid began to encounter ms with ſs freſh can- | '* '< 
mizados, as by diſtance my diftreſſe was farre moze angmonted + | * *** 
ſuch lighes, ſach ſobs, ſach thoughts, ſuch patnes and paſſions pct⸗ 
plexed me, as I felt the lat aſſauit wozſe then the fozmer batterie. At 
JI loued Doralicu in Francs, Aua liked hor thzice better being in 
Deamarke. Af in pzeſeace her perſon pleaſed me, now in abſence her 
perfection moze contented me. To conclude, ſwart to my ſelfe with -*- © 
a ſolemne ig. Doralicia was, is, and ſhallbe the miſtreſle ot my 
beart in veſpight of the froward de ſtinies: pet amazed at mine uns 
folly, I began thus to maſs with my ſelfe. | 
O foltth Arbaſto, nay rather frantike fondling, haſt thou lefle * 
reaſon then vnreaſonable creatures : the Tyger flveth the traine, ts 
Lion eſchewotd the.ncts, the Dare aus xdeth the coples, becauſe they 
ate taken with theſe - andart thou ſo mad, as hauing e- 
ſcaped pikes, wilſaldp to !h2uſk iy ſelfe into perill : The childe being 
burnt hateth the firs, but thou being an old fole, wilt withthe wozme 
Naplitia no ſoner come out of the coales , but leap into the flame. 
But alas what then: I ſe thameaſareof !oue is to h: ue no meane, 
and the end to be euerlaſtung ta lone is allotted to all, but to bse 
dappic in laue, anbent to r, ſhall J bes ſo mad to love Do- 
ralicia, 83 ſa freaght with ingratetall petiuxv, as not to lie Myt ani 
the one hath croſſed me with bitter girds, the other courted mee wi d 
ſweet glaunces. Doralicia hath rewarded me with diſdaine Myrar'a | 
intreated me with de llte, the one hath ſaved my lifc, the other ſought 
my death. © Acbaſto thou ſeeſt the beſt , but I feare like ro follow _ : 
the wozlt, Alas J cannot but * 9 
; z 


$ <5! 
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fv; me to do, — — —— 
iure : pea Arbaſt o, dis, die, rather with a ſecret ſcar, than an open 
cone, fai thou malt well iat, but nener ſhalt thon haus god ſacceſſs. 
And pet Lions fawae whea they ars clawed : the molt cruell Ty- 
gets Top when they are tickled : and Women, — — 
nate, yelo when they are courted. There is ns Pearls ſo hard, but 
 vineger dzeaketh: ne Diamond ſo tony, but bleud mollifieth, no 
beart ſo ie, but loue weakeneth : what though Doralicis ſought 
| thy death, perhaps now the repents,and well gine thee life : though at 
the firſt the cafl thee a ſtone, ſhee will now thzow the an apple. Why 
then Arbaſto afault her once againe with a freſh charge, ſcoeke to get 
that by Letters, which thou coulde@ not gaine by talke, fo one line is 
— —uh⸗. —— — waiting, thou 
maiſt ſo ſet downe thy paſſions, « her as ſbee ſhall hans 
cauſe to thinks well of thee, and better of her ſelfe, but yet ſo warily, 
as it chali be hard fo her to indge whether thy loue be mt faithful, 
83 her beantis amiable. 


Aral. ſtrangely tranſported with — loue, forgetteth A- 
rana. Lindoefſe, and ſendeth couertly to Derabe who _ 
againe denieth him. 


Ha Auing thus determined with my ſelſe, fhongh as conertly as 1 
uld to conceals inp ;affaires, leaſt either Myranis 03 —— 
Ghoald ſpie my halting, Jp2intly ſent an AmbaCadour fo Pelorus, to 
intreat foz a contract betwirns vs, and alſs to crane his daughter Do. 
ralicia in marriage, pzomiſing to ſend him - ww late vpon this. 
conſcnt, and withall J framed a Letter to Doraliciato this eie. 


Arbaſto, to the faireſt Doralicia, health, 


. are the yaloth of lou icia ) that ths 
moze they are quenched by diſeaſes flames is in- 
creaſed by defire , and the moze they tire galled with hats „the moze 
thcy gape atter lous, like to the tone Tepozon, which g oncs 
kindied, burneth moſt vehemently in the water. A ſpeake this ( the 
greater is my gricfe ) by e and erperience, fo; having my heart 
ſco;ched with the beames of thy beauty,. and my minde innamed with 
thy ungular vertac, neither can thy bittet lwkes abate my lone , = 
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Englanting it pzickes wy finger, 
and refuſe the gold in the firs becauſe it burnt my han mide 
of a faithfnl louer, is neither to be daunted with —— 
ted with daunger : but as the Load ſtene, what 
blowe, turneth alwayes to the Nozth,ſo the lous of Arbaſto is enera 
OC — whatſoeuer mil. 
foztune happen fareth with me as with the herbe Bafill,/ 
the which the moze it is craſhed, the ſoner it 
ſpice, which the moze it is the ſweeter ii ſme'leth,o2 the 
momtll, which the moze it is troden with the late, the maze it floaris! 
theth : ſo in thele extremities, beaten downets the ground with vic. 
daine , yet my loue reacheth to the top of the houſe with hope. Sith 
then Doralicia, thy beanty hath nds the ſoze, let thy bounty 
the ſalae, as thy vertue bath cauſed my maladie, ſo let thy mercie gins 
the medicine, repay not mp conſtancy with crueltis, requits not my 
lous with hate, and my deſire with deſpight, leaſt thou pꝛocute my 
lp dy death, and thy endleſle infamy. Thus thou wilt haus 
ſome remozle of my paCions, Jattend thy lentence, and mx 
fatall veRiny. x 


Thine euer, though never thine, Arbaits, 


2 w3itten my Letter , Jdiſpatcht the Peſſergey 
ſpeedily and pziculp as might be, who within the ſpace of d 
wekes arrived at Ocleance, where delivering his Ambaſlage to Pe. 
lorus, and my Letter to Doralicia, he (tayedfoz an anſwere the ſpacg 
of tenne dayes, in which time, Pclorus conſulting with bis Counccl. 
was very willing to grant me his daughter in marriage, but that by, 
no meancs he could winne the god will of Doralicia, ſeeing thereſoze 
no perſwaſſons could pzevaile, he diſpatcht my meſſenger with deni 
all, and Doralicia returned me this froward anſwere. | 


Dora/icia . Ar .. 


ere dtoſt thou learns fond fole, ſhat being fozbidden to ba 

kind, thon ſhouldeſt grow impudent : that willed to leaue off 

thy ſaute, yet thou ſhouldef bee impoztunate / doeft thou thinke with 

the » by fawaing when thou art beaten, to make thy foe, thy 

frionde 8, let others Ä —— 
3 


* 
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cur. [Doft thou thinks 7 will be dzawne by thy connferfalfconceits, 
as the trat by the Jet, 03 as the gold by the minerall Chziſocotla : 
„no, if thou ſcekeſt to obne favour at my hands , thou doeff 
to wig water out of the Pummice, and dot wozu the means 
to increaſe (þine owne ſhame and ſeueritie: fog as by inſtina of na- 
tare, there is a ſecret hate, betwene the Uine and the Cabdith, be- 
twent the Bort and the Out, and betweene the y2zon and the Theas 
mides, lain my minde J fele a ſecret gradge betweene Arbaſto and 
Doralicia: eraſe then to gape fo; that thon ſhaft neuer get, and take 
this both ca warning and an anſwere : Foz if thou pzofecnte thy 
fute,thon doſt but periecute thy ſelfe, ſcring em neithet to bc word 
with toy paſſions whilef thou linef , noz to repent me of mp tigout 
when thou art dead. Foz Jſweare, that J will nener corfent to loue 
him, whoſe fight (if A may ſap with modefFy)is moze bitter vato me 
than death.Shozt Jam thorgh tHarpe, fo; I lone not to flatter, take 
this therefoze fo; thy farewell, that I ine to hate thee. 


| Willing eſter death, if it could be, 
0 thy foe, Doralicra, 


| After that the t enger was returned to Denmarke, ard that 

Cx, I had receſnued and read ths Letter, ſuch ſundzy chonghts aſlai- 

1. Jeeme, that J became almoſt ſranticke: feare, deſpaice, griefe, hate, 

| taller, wzaih, deſire of renenge, e what not, ſo tinte d my mind, 

| that J fell to raging again the Ga do, fo railing at Dorz1icia,and to 

curſing of all womankinve, conceiningſuch an ertreamt hatt againfk 

der, as befo:e J loved her not fo heartily, as now & loathed her bate- 

'', ,. fully, counting my leite an vngrate wzetch tower Myreni a, and cals 

/ >lingto wende her beanſie and vertne, her bonn ty ard corteſie; 3 fell 

\, ..«; *- mMozedeepely in tone with der, than ever with Doraficia, ſo that J 

tidal not ſpare one glance from g. ing vpon her perſon, no; dzaw me 

minde from muſingon her perfection, Bat a ſudden change, alas a 
oy ſozrowfall chance. 

Myrania per ceiuing me ſonfed oftheſe ſozrowfull dumps, be- 

gan ſtraight without caſting any water, to conied ute my diſcaſe, and 

=r -—. to ha1 — the hit without any great aprye. But us 

duet is meftſuſpicions, fo ſhe began to doubt the wozt, feSring that 

w „e vet the doantie of Dorhicis was not blotted ont gt mg minde, 

157" ſearching therefoze nacrowiy what ſhe could either hcardozienrne of 

my ſccrets,atiald Che formd gut that which wzought her maln, 
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and my fatall miſery. Foz by lackleſe chance, leauing the dos ofmy ,,..,, 
cloſet open, Myrania thinking to finde me at my Pulſes, fumbled en 7 * 
the coppie of my Letter, which I ſent to Doralicia, and vpon the an- 4 4 
lwere which J recciued from that ruthleſe Pinion, „ dich after ſhes # </-) * 
had read, percciuing how traiterovily J had requited her lone iti 
date. ſhe conneped bet ſelfe covertly into her Chamber, where, after 
ſhe had almoſt dimmed her ſight with flouds of teares, and burſt her 
heart with blowing ſighs, the fc ll into theſe complaints. 

O info;tunate Myranis , Ohaplefie Mvcanis,yea, © thaite accur. - * 
ſed Myrania, om Foztune by ſpight ſeeſteth to foyie, whom the de- 
ftinzes by fate are apyointed to plague, and whom the gods by tuſtict 
will and maſt mot cruefly revenge. Thou haſt beene a paricive to thy — 
father, in (ecking to deſtrop him by thy dilodedience : thou art a trai--_, 
toz to the Coanttey, n ſauing the enemy of the Common-wealth, e  -- 
thou art a fox to nature, in loving difloyall Arbe: 4can the Gods = © | 
but plague theſe monf@rons miuries : No, no Myrania, thou haſt d- 
ſerved moze miſhap then either Foztune can, 02 will affw2d thee. Ah /- "= 
ctuell and accurſed Arbaſto, J ſee now that it fareth with the. as with © /, ** 
the Panther, which haning made one aſtoniſhed with his faire g, 
ſceketh to deuoure gun with bioudy parſats, e with me poze wench, + 
as it doth with them that view the Baſiliſks, whoſe eyes pzocure de- * 
light to the loker at the firf glimpſe , but zeath at the ſecond glance. -, 
Alas, wu there none to like but thy ſoc : none to loue but Acbaſto : 
none to fancy but a periared Dane : none to match with but a flatte» 1 
ring mate. Now hath thy lawlefſe lone gained a lucklcle nd: now 
thou frieſt by experience , that the tres Alpine is ſmoth to bes ton 
ched , but brffer te bet taſted : that the faireſt Serpent is moſt is 
feat us, the Y'1eſt ſoneſt fatned, the cleereft glaſſe moTt bzit- 
tle, and that lovers, they beare a delicate ew. yet tdey hans 
a dtteittut ſubFance : that if they haue hony in their monthes , yet 
they haut gal: in their hearts : the moze is the pittie, in thee to truſt | 
— - t and the greate” impie tis ſoʒ him to be a traxtoz,beirg * 

well truneg ; 

Is this this Frurtefic ofDenmarke towards friends, fofntreat 
them fo diſpightfollo-1s my god wil not only reteced without cauſe, 
but alfo diſvained without colour e Mas what ſhall Jy doe to this c © ** *! 
tremity being a fozlone waeteh, in a foxratne Country? which way »»* {= 
hall J turne me, of whom ſhall I ſeche remedy: Pelotus will retert © + 
me,and whe ſhould henote Arbafto hath rri-Red me, amd why fhonly 1 2 
dee : the one J hane offended mn, 3 2 

3 


* 
22 crc... 


The Hiftory of 4rbefo, 

ſerued with to great god will: the one is loft with lone , the other 
with hate: Pelorus, becavſs J cared not foz him: Arbaſto, becauſe J 
cared foz him, but alas too much. And with that ſhe tet ch ſuch a gh, 
as witneſſed a hcart pained with moſt intolerable rea cars 
and griefe ſo fiercely and freſhly aſſaulted her, as ſh& fell into a fener, 
Teſuſing allſuſtenance, wiſhing and calling foznothing bat death. 

While thee thus pined away with griefe, I thought to ſearch out 
her ſoze, but J could not porceine the cauſe of her (ozrow, only J did 
caniedute this, that ſhe donbted mp Robles would not conſent to our 
marriage : to aid her therckfoze of this care, I pzeſently called a Par- 
liament, where without any great controuerſie it was concladed. 

This newes being come to the eares of Myrania,itno whit decrea- 
led her doloz, but did rather far the mo augment her diſtrefls, which 
made Egerio to maſe,and dzane me into a great maze i ſo that accom 
panied with mp Nobles , J went to comfozt her, and to carcy her 
newes, that if &ce could but come into the Chamber of her pzcſence, 
the ſhould there be crowned Queen. But alas, when J came t ſaw her 
o Altered in ane works, waſted to the hard bones, moze like a ghoſt 
dan a lining creatuce, I began thus to comfozt her. 

' hMyrania quoth J) moze loued of me than mine owne life , and 
mo dears buto mes than my ſelfs, would God I might be plagued 
with al earthly diſeaſes, ſo J might ſ the free from diſtrefle:how can 
Arbaſto be without ſozrow to ſ Myran:s oppzefled with fickeneſle : 
bow can he but inks in calamitis,to ſ her but once toucht with cars? 


ede dats me thy ſo2e, and I will apply the ſalve, make ms 


wo 


to thy malady, e J will pzocute a medicine : I want of wealth 
2ke thy woc, thou hatt the kingdom of Denmark to diſpoſe at thy 
pleaſure : if abſence from friends,thou haſt ſuch a friends thy louing 
ſpouſe A:baſto, as death it ſelfs ſhall nover diſſelne car loue. 

bee no ſ@ner bftered (is wozd, but Myrania, as one poſleſſey 
With ſome helliſh fury, ſtart vp in het bed, with Caringlokes , and 
w2athfull countenance, ſeeming by der raging geſturts to be in a fre 
A: but being kept downe by her Cygecs , ſhes roared ont theſs 
hatefull curſes. 

O vile w;etches (quoth ſhe) will you not ſuffer me in my life to res 
uenge my lelte on that periute d traptoz Arbaſto, pet ſhall you not des 
ny mee but after death my gott ſhall tozment him with gaftly vill 
ons. © thzice accurſed caitife, doeft thou ſeeme to helpe mee with thy 
ſcabbard, and ſecietly hurt me with thy (wo3d : doeft thou offer m 


dor openly , and pziuily pzeſent mee with gall : doeft thou __ 
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wilt cure me with loue, when thou ſer hett to kill me with hate / haue 
I tedamed the from miſhap, and wilt thou requite me with miſery? / 
was A the meanes to ſane thy life, and wilt thou without cauſe pas 
cace my death ? hane Jfozſaken my Country, betrayed my Father, / 
and vet wilt thou kill me with diſcutteũe . © hapleſCe Myrania, could 
not Medeas miſhap haus made the beware ? could not Ariadne: ill 
lucke have taught thee to take hed : toute not Phillis miſ-foztons 
Daus feared thee from the like folly : but thou maſt like and loue a 
ſcragling ranger ? Aye ms that repentance ſhould ever come to late: 
follp is ſoner cemembzed then redzeſled, and time may be repented, 
but not recalled. 

But A la it ia as pie in men toeaue as little care ot their owns ;, 
vathes, as of their Ladies honozs, imitating Iupiter,who neuer kept, / 
oath he ſware to Iuno, divdeft thou not falſe Arbaſto pzote@ with ſos,..Z., ./ 
lemne vowes, when thy life did hang in the ballancs, that thy loueto +. 7... 
Myrania ſhould bee alwapes loyal! , andhaft thou not fincs ſent and 
ſaed ſecretly, to winne the god will of Dotalicis ? diddeſt thou not 
ſweare to take me to thy mate, and hal thou not inte ſought to ton; 
tract with her a new matche thou dibveſt pzom iſe to be true vato mg,7 
but haſt pzoned truſty vnto det: what ſhould J ſay, thou haſt pzoſems 
ted her with pleaſant dzinties,and peyſoned me with bitter potions, 
the mo2e is my penurte , and the greater is thy periarie. Bat vils | 
welch, doeſt thou thinks this thy villany ſhall be vnrevenged. % /« 77 
no Egerio, I heps the Gods haut appointed thee to revenge my inin - 
xies, thou haſt (wozne it, and J ſears not but thou wilt perfozne ix. 
And that thou know A crclaime not without cauſe, ſ here the 57 f 
Letters which . 


ed betweene this falſe trapts3 and Doralicis. 
The fight of Letters ſo galſed my gailty conſcience, as Y'' ©” 
Rod as one aſfomrthed, not knowing what to doe, excuſe my ſelfe 1 Sy 
could not,confirme my loue J durſt not. yet at laũ the water ſanding [74 | 
in mine eyes, claſping het hand in mine, A was ready to crave pars 
don, if ſhe had not pʒeuented me With theſe inturious ſpeches. 
Cicere thy alte trayterouCArbaſio thou canſt not yetſwade mes /.,, 
thou ſhalt not, forgive thee will not, ceaſe therefoze to ſreake. fo2 in 
none of theſe tau ſhalt ſped. Egerio ſauc d thy life, then revenge +» 
my death, andſocontent J dis, yet onely diſcontentin this, that 1 
cannot lius to hate Arbaſto ſo long as I loned him. 
And with that turning vpon ber left de, with a gaſping Ugh ſte gave 
bp theghoſte which iat dzane me into ſuch a deſperate mine. that 
u Egetio und the reſt had not holden mee , 4 bad (ent my ſoule with 
hexs jo the graus, | CHAP, 
\ 
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CHAP. 8, 


After Myranias death, Doralica relenteth, and ſendeth to Ar, 
who then hated het as much as he loued her before, 


PO — being carried by fozceto my bod , J lay 
fo; certaine daycs oppꝛe ſled — dad bens 
ina trance, curſing and accuſing my ſeiis of ingratitude, —— 
and of mol deſpightfull dillsralty, I lay perplexed with inceflant 


paſſions. 
„ell. this heany and hapleſſe newes being noyſen in Francs, Pe- 
( lorus taking the death of his daughter to heart, in ſhozt time died, 
taving Doralicia the onely inderitour of his kingdome. 
Bat vet l how Foztune framed vp this tragedy , who meant ts 
tal Doralicza from moſt happy felicitte , to moſt haplefle miſetis: lo 
hee being that no finiKer chance could change my affection, that wey- 
ther the length of time , noz the diſtance of plate, the (hight © * 
tune. the tea re ot death, noz her mo@ craell diſcourteſie, co 
niſb my lons: — — — — 
meaning to reuonge , lering her now at diſconert , dzew home to the 
dead, deſpight of Veſta this 
bailed bonnet , and giaing groun - ſobbed fozth ſecretly to her ſeifs 
theſe wozds: tas Tone Abade and none but Arbaſto. . 
Venus ſ&ing that her boy had ſo well plaid the man, began fo tri- 
-umph oner Doralicia, who now was in her dumps, Eciaing as yet 
betwene lous and hate, till fancy ſat in her fot, and then ſhe perl dev 
vp the bulwarke in theſe termes. 
Why how now D oralicia (quoth ſhe) doeſt owd2zeame oz dote 2 
Is it folly 02 frenzp : melancholy 02 madneſle, that dʒiuetij thee thus 
into dumps, and ſo ſtrangely diſtreſleth thee with dole, 7 What fond 
thoughts, what vnacquainted paſſions: what lumbring imaginatt- 
ons are theſe which per ylexethj ther: baſt — now fale fire to ſpzing 
out of the co'd flint : heat to fry tt — illing froſt : loue to 
come from hate, on? — — thon fare as though 
thon ha dſt bene dꝛent cd in the Tellus in Phrigta ? which at the 
firſt bꝛœdethj ſa:row though ertreame cold , but fozthwith burneth 
the ſmewes to2ouch raging heat? Path V: rus now in deſpight of 
Veſta made ther vaile bonnet ? the moze ( pooze wency) is thy 
milhapye , and the w-2\c ia thy foztone 2 fo? loue ( thwagh never 
ſo (weete) cannot pet be digꝛded without a moſt ſharps ſauce ; 1 
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like the gold that is neuer pc lea till it bath paſt thzough the furnacs; 
| Tout Dolaricia, but whom doeſt thou laue, At baſlo : what the 
| man whom tuen now thou diddel ſo deadiy hate : haſt thou ſo littia 
| fozce ouer thy affections , as to fancy thy foe e £8, no, fond ſole, Ar- 
baſto is thy friend, and one that honszeth thee as a aint, and would 
ſerus thee as his ſouetaigne, that loucth and liketh thee as much as 
| thou cant deſire, but moze than thou doef deſe rue, who being bittat⸗ 
ly ctolled with diſcur tee. could never be touched of intonſtanc y: bat 
fill remaineth like to Ariftorles dratus , which howſoeucr it is 
turned alwayes ſtandeth Redfaſt. Thou canũ not then of conſciencs 
Doralicia , but repay his loue withliking , and his firme fancy with 
mutuall affection : de is beantifull to pleaſe the eye, bertnuous to con · 
tent the mind: rich to maintaine thy honour, ofbirth to counteruails 
thy parentags, wiſe, courteous, and conſtant, and what wouldeſt thou 
Jaue moze : 
Yea but alas J haue reieccd his ſernice , and now hee will not | 
reſpect my ſaute: J have dete ſted him, and now he will deſprfe met 
r 


tempt. 

Better hadſt thou then conceals it with griefe , han renenle it ti 
thine owne ſhame : fs, if thou ayme at the white and mifſe the mark, 
thou ſhalt bee pointes at of thoſe that hate thee, pittied of thoſe that 
lone thee, ſcozned at by him, ans talked of by ail: ſuffer rather they 
(pooge Doralicia) death by ſilence, than diriflen by rrueaung thy (tv 
crets, tas death catteth off all care, bat dcriflon bzeodeth endti iſe ca 


Tuth veclt chen thinke Arbaſto cam (0 harven his heart,os fo hats 
thee, ſo mafor his aſections as fo flies from fancy, that he wil become 
lo p>ond as to toſuis thy p2oftore Po,if then ſendeũ dim but one line, 
ie will moze dim, then all Circes inchantments: if hou len 
deft but one lobe, it will be moze eſteemed thanlife. Why, 
but Deralicia i and with that the late ill as one in a trance, building 
cafes in the Nu, hanging bet frare and hope, truſt and diſs 


— werwn from theſe dump 
detove er Late, 1 this dit tte: * 
W . "108" 
N time we ſce that filuer drops * 

The craggio tones make foft 1 
The lowelt maile in thme, we fee, * 


1 Dec creeve and climbe aloft, * 
| 4 With 
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With feeble puts the talleſt pine 
In tract of time doth fall 

The hardeſt heart in time doth yeeld 
To Venus luring call, 


Where chilling froſt alate did nip, 
There flaſheth now a fire: 
w__ deepe diſdaine bred noyſome hate, 
here kindleth now deſue. 


Time eauſeth hope to haue his hap, 
What care in time not caſl ? 

In time loath'd that now Tloue, 
In both content and pleald, 


Doralicia haning ended her dittie, laid dotone her Lufe, and de- 

—— — — — lbe — — — 
otermined to wzite vnto me as das ˖ 
framing her Letters tu this effect. 8 


Deralicia to eArbaſts, health. 


Nein with my lelfe ( Arbaſto) that to be vniuſt, is toofs 
5 fer injury to the Gods, and that without cauſe to be cruell, 
is againſt all conſcience : I haue thought god to make amends foz 
that which is amiſle, ofa faines foe, to become thy faithfoll friend : 
to; lince the receipt of thy Letters, calling to mim de the perfection of 
tp body, and perfectnes of thy mmde, thy beautioavrd vertns , thy 
curtefle and conſtancy, J haue birne ſo ſnarcd with and fette. 
red with affection, as the Idea of thy perſon hath mee with 


un, unt mo, ifruth- 
lefſe though cruell (peaches, J un, now, that 


oflat deſtring urn frown Fvſpſled, which 
— mind, J'can nok bat blath lo my ſoile foz thame, 


loathed,and 
agpoſtenas J call to 
and fall out with my ſelfsfoz anger. 
But the pureſt Diamond is to bes cut befoze it bee wozns, the 
—— to be burnt befoze it be ſmelt, and Lovers are to bs 


befoze they bes trufſed, leaſt , ſhining ks the 9 


„ „% ans + of 


Wich the Anatomy of Fortune; 


the minde by tryall once ſcowzed of moze 


pils, J willnow pamper thes with ſweete potions : as J baue gallto 
thee withcrneltie , J will deals thce with curtefie: yea, if thy N 
naturs can fo:get that which my ill tongue doth repent, oz thy moſt 
conſtant kindnefle fozgine that mp dub udled fury did commit, J wil 
coantervaile mp fozmer diſcurteſte with enſuing conſtancy, 3 wilt 
be as ready aſter to take an imat v, as J was to giue an offence, thou 
ſhalt finde my loue and duty ſuch and ſs great , as sither Doralicia 
can perfozme, on Arbaito deute. And thus committing my life and 
my lining into pour hands-+J attond thine anſwers , and reſt moze: 
thine than her owae. 8 
ralicia,: 


though they had fire, pet being toucht, they pzoue paſſing cold, fog: 
miſtruſt, becommeth 2 
uer after to beliefe : ſo that Arbaſto, as J have pined the with bitter 


The Pelſenger by whom the ſent this melCage , making ſpa d to 4. ＋ 
pertoʒms dis Pilkrefle command.artiued within few dayes at Den- + 


marke, where delivering me the Letter, J was greatiy amazed at the 


ſight thereof, muſing what the contents ſhould be, at laſt varipping 


the ſeales, J perceined to what Saint Doralicia bent ber deuotton, 
but the howze came to late when the graſſe was withered : vet J 
od oz a time aſtoniſhed, houering betweene lout and hate. Eut at 
the laſk ſuch loathſome milli lung of her fozmer diſcurteſie ſo incenſed 
my land, that to diſpleaſe her, and ta deſpight Foztune, à returney 
der (peadily this hatefull anſwere.. . 


To Deralicia, neither health nor good hap. 


Receſned (hy Letter Doralicia, which no foncr J read wilh mint 

ope,but A thzew into the fire with my hand, lea@ by viewing them 
I (ould into great fury, oz by keeping them ſhew thee any 
kriendchip. we ſhunne the place of peſtilencs lo frart of inftuai- 
on, the lokes If the Cathariſ becauſe of diſeaſes : the eyes of the 
Cockatricefozhare of death, Cioges dzinkes arc dcadfullcharmes, 
and Syrens tanes ts: Gould J not then eſchew 
thy alluring baits, when thou haſt galled moe with the hoke : pes J 
will, and maſt, leaſt J bee intrappedwith thy ſubtiltie oz infangied 
with thy ſozcerie. Truely Doralicia that once I loued thee I cannot 
deny, that noi being fre J ſhould fail to ſach fully, J moze than ve- 
Ns Ea conltant hope, —— 

3 


ha q 
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thee hatofull contempt, comparing thy curſed nature tothe herb 
Ba fl, — — Derpents, and killeth them: ſo the 

of thy vertue in ame me with louc, but the tty l of thy vant- 

tie hath quenched it with hate. Bates, yea, J moge then hate thee, 
oft cruel) ans tngratefall mou tet whoſe beautie J hope was ginen 

of the Gods, as well co pzocure thine owne miſery, as others 
\milhap, which if A avight line to ſce, as Infortunio did by Eriphila, 
——— U—ͤ— to a moſt happy end. "Thus 


ſeraice Kinks. Nat moze winde J wil 
to ſpend is mo tt (ll ſpent, thereta take this as a fare- 
, that if J beare of thy good hap, A live diſpleaſed, tf of thy mils. 
content, if of thy death, moſt ſozrowfull, that the Cavs did 
gine thee many dayes, and much diſtreſſe : ſo wilhing thec what 
elther Foztuns oz the Fates can a. Aview., 
S wotnuc thy — death, 
N A 4/7 0s 


| CHAP. 9. 


' Dordlicia hauing recciued Aroaftoer vnkind anſwere, dieth of : 
Frenzac : and Arbafts is baniſhed his Kipgdome. 


Oralicia hauing received the ſe Letters, and read the contents, 
was ſo impatient in her paſſions, that ſhe feli into a rene. da 
uing nothing in her mouth but Arbiio, a:b»fo, ever doubling this 
woꝛd with ſuch pittiful tryes and ſtriches, as would haut moned anp 
but me to remioz\c:ſhe continued not in this caſ2long ha ſoʒe ſhe viep. 
Fut J alas leading a loathome life, was mo; ? crofcy by fogs 
tune, fo2 L ge io te nſpiring with my cer es ot my Realme,an ot 
tume by ciulll warres t1ſpoſſcſed ine of my Crotme and ingdome. 
Fozced then to fire from mine owne Subics : after ſome traue ll 3 
arrived at this: ice, where conſaering with my (ef the fichle incon- 
ante of vninſt. Foztune, I daue euer ſmee liued content this Cel 
to vet ig ii F oꝛtvnt, one white lo che miſhap of Myranie, 
and another while ioying at of Doralicia: but alwayes 
Gmiling that by contemning tot une, I learne to lead her in triumph. 
Thus tdou haſt beard why in mine eſtate I paſſe my Tapes 
| content: reit therefoze latillled, that thus A dau 
| kned, and thus Jmeane ts die. 
FINIS. 
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; Deſcribing the Anatomy of Fortune, in 
his lM to faire Doralicia. 


Wberein Gentlemen may finde pleaſant conceits to purge 
melancholy, and perfect counſell to preuent miſ- fortune. 
By Robert Greene Maſter of Art. 
Omne tulit punilum qui ſcuit viide dulci. 
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Wherevnto is added a louely Poem of Pyramws and Thube. 
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To the Right Honourable and Vertuous Ladie, the 
Ladie Mary Tollet, wife to the right Honourable, Gilbert, 


Lord Talbot: Robert Greene, wiſheth increaſe 
of Honour and Ver tue. 


Af i 


YRON, that wnikilful Painter of Greece, neuer drew auy pillure, 
but the counterfait of Tupiter : ſaying, that if it were il wrought, 
by wor thineſſe ſhould count enance out the meanneſſe of hi works, if well, 


| commendihe perfeition of bis Art. 


—— —— — — 


— 


In like manner fareth it with me (right Honourable) who baning un- 
thilfully ſhadewed with bad colours, the counterfait of Fortune, preſume 
boldly te ſhrowde it under your Ladiſhips patronage, as able to deſond it, 
leit newer ſo meant, and to conntenance it, were it neuer ſo good, This 
bopefull of your Ladſhips acceptance, I remaine, 


The vnfained honowurer, and admirer 
of your Noble porfeitions, 


Robert Greene. 


To the Gentlemen Readers, bealths. 
9 whether wearied with Bucephalus pace , Or defirous 


of nouelties, as the nature of man delighterh in change, rode 
ona time on Hepheitrens horſe, for which being reprehended by one 
of his Captaines, he made him this anſwere : Though all (quoth he) 
caunot haue Bacephalws courage, yet this is his horſe. 
So Centlemen, if ſome too curious carpe at your curteſie, that 
vouchſafe to take a view of this Pamphlet, I hope you wil anſwere: 
Though it be not excellent, yet it is a Booke. 


T onrs fer a greater curteſie, 


Robert Greene. 
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The Contents ofthis Hiſtory, 


CHAP. I. 
2 Arbaſts is diſcouered in his retired life by the trauel 


Chap. 2 Avrbaſtorelateth his ſtory and diſcouereth himſelfe. 
Chap. 3 Arbsſtein loue with Dæralicia. And Ayr avia with 
Arbafto, having opportunity to diſcouer the ſame. 
Chap. 4 47 — Myr ania with ſeuerall contraries for 
loue, reuerts their complaints, 
> wr 5 Arbaſto is traiterouſly ſarpriſed by Felorw,and im- 
in a Orleance, wichall his army defeated. 
Chap. 6 uu in loue with — contriucth his de- 
yy — priſon by a ſecret po 
p. arbetofra 2 — with Doraliciaes loue, 
forgerteth A4raniaes kindnes, and ſendeth couertly to Porali- 
ria, who againe deliuereth him. 
Chap. 8 After Myraniaes death, Doralicia relenteth , and 
_ toxbaffo , who then hated her as much as hee joued 
9. Doralicia hauing receiued Arbafloes vnkind an- 
A of a frenzy : and Arbaſio is baniſhed his kingdome. 
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TH E H ; 8 T 0 R I E 
of Arbaflo, with the Anatomy 


of Fortune... 


CHAP. I. 
Arbafto is diſcouered in hisrericed lite by the Traveller; 


ter an vntoward tourner and ſeverall infoztu- 
SO, WA nate tempeſts, beſides the bnſkilfulneſle of our 
b Puste, J happily arrined at the Citie of Sydon, 
NY whcre being ſet on ſhoze,J ſtraight with my com- 
panions went to offer incenſe to the goddeſſe of 
— Piꝛoſperity, which the Citizens call Araſte. Whi- 
ther being come, my denotion done, and my oblations p2eſented, 
| deſired to takt a bie w of the ancient Ponuments of the Temple, 
Jpaſſed thzough many places, where mof ſumptuous ſcpul- 
thers were erected : which haning ſcene , as J thought to 
have gone to my lodging , I ſpied a Cell, haning the doze open: 
her tinto as J entte d. I ſaw an Archflamin ſitting (as J ſuppo- 
led hat bis ©3tzons, fo2 ſo was the Pꝛieſt᷑ of the goddeſſe termed, 
who being clothsd in white Wattin Robes, and crowned with a 
Diadem of pet fta gold, leaned his head bponhis right hand, pow⸗ 
ring fozth ſtreames of teares, as outward ſignes of ſome iu ward 
paſſions, t held in his lett hand the counterſeit of Foztune, which 
With one fete trode vpon a Polype fiſh , and with the other on a 
Camelion, as aſſuced badges of her mutabtlitie. Dʒiuen into a 
dumps with the ſight of this range deuiſe, as J long gazed at 
the vnacquainted geſture of this olde Flamin, willing to know 
both the cauſecf his care, + what the picureef foztune did impozf, 
I wag lo bold to wake him out of his paſſion , with this parte. 
Father (quath J) if my pꝛeſumption bee great in p2eafing fo 
raſhly into ſo ſecret and ſacred a place: pet J hope, weighing mp 
will, vou will ſomewhat excuſs 7 boldnes,foz I haue not pat ſu- 
med 
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med as thinking to giue any iuſt occaſion of offetice , but ts x 
ſcranger, de ſirous to ſee the Ponuments of this ancient Temple, 
which as I uaxrowly viewed,happening by chance into this your 
Cuil ans ſzing yaur ald age perplexed with \irange paſſions,ſfais 
evans ont wiltma to learn what diſaſter bath dꝛiuen you inte theſe 
dumps, which if I without offence map requeſt, and pou with- 
out pzetudtce grant, I halt nd my ſclft by duty bound to requite 
your vndcſerned curteſie. 

Aſter J had vttercd theſe wozves, ſtaying a god ſpace to hears 
what the olde man would anſwerte, ſ&ing hee did not ſo much as 
vo uchſate to giue an eate to mp patle. oz an eye to my perſon, but 
fill gazed on the picture of Foztune. J ſaw a pzeſent Setamazs 
phoſis of his actions :foz from tcares hee fell to trifling, from 
lowzing to laughing, from mourning to mirth , pet neuet caſting 
his epos from Foztunes counterfeit, till at laſt after hee had long 
ſmiled(as J thought at the picture , hee as in deſpite call it from 
bim, and taking his Lute, plated a dumpe, whercto bs warbley 
aut theſe wozds : 


V Hereat erewhile I wept, I laugh, 
That which I feard, I now deſpiſe 
My victor once, my vaſlaile is, 
My foe conſttaind, my weale ſupplies, 
Thus doeI triumph on my foe, 
I weepe at weale, I laugh at woe. 


My care it cui d, yet hath no end. 
Not tbat I want, but that 1 haue, 
My charge was change, yet ſtill I ſtay, 
I would haue leſſe, and yet Ictaue: 
Aye me poere wretch that thus doe liue, 
Conſitaind to take, yet torc' to giue. 


Shee whoſe delights are hgnes of death, 
Who when ſhee ſmiles, begins te lowre, 
Conſtantin this, that ſtill ſhee change, 
Her ſweeteſt gifts time proves but (owre, 
I liuce in care,cro(} with her g vile, 
Through her I weepe, at het I imile, 


— 
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The graue Paieft haning with ſighes ſobbed out this ſozrow- 
fall ditty, J was dzioen into a maze what the confrary contents 
of theſe verſes ſhould mea” 7, vntill at laſt caſting his eve aſids, 
andleeing me ſtand ſo ſolemaely, he durſt fozth into theſe cholericks 
termes. 

Friend, quoth he (if J may lo terme th) thou haſt either not heard 
much, 02 learned verplittle, either thy curteſle is (mall,oz thy ton⸗ 
ditions too curriſh, that ſekeſt to come to counſell befoze thou be cal- 
led. If the ſecrety ol my Cell,oz the reverence of mp age,oz thy ſmall 
acquaintance with me, were not ſufficient to hold ther from pzeſſing 
ſo nigh: yet ſeeing me thus perplexed, thon mighteſt (foz modeſtp 
ſake haveleft me to my ſecret and (azrowful paſſions. Jf it be the cu⸗ 
ſtome of thy Country to be ſo diſcourteons , I like not the frnit of 
ſuch a ſople : If thy owne folly ta be thus raſh, 1 craue not to be ac- 
quatnted with ſuch a bold gneſt : but whether it be oz no, as thou ca- 
meſt in without my leane, J with the to goe ont by iuſt command. 

Ve had no ſoner vttered theſe wozds, but hee was ready to take 
bp the picture, if à had not hindered him with this reply. 

Dir where the offence is confeſſed , there the fanlt is halle pards- 
ned, and thoſe facts that are committed by ignozance,al wayes claime 
remiſſion by courſe: I grant that A baue bene much to raſh, but J 
repent,and therefoze hope vou will take the leſſe offer ce, and the ſa 
ner excuſe my folly : fanits committed by will, gaine oft times but a 
checke, then mine done by ignozance, ſhall J hope eſcape without : 
mate. Penalties are entopned by the intent moze then by the wozke, 
and things done amiſſe ſaith Tully) ener ought to be meaſured by 
the paſſion,and not by themerre action, Which conſidered, il my pꝛe⸗ 
ſence hath bene pzriudiciall to pour repoſeneſe , J hope yon will 
thinke J offended as a ranger, and will pardon me, as one (s;ry fo; 
ſo raſh an enterpaiſe. 

The old man very attentinely hearing my talke , haning ſome- 
what digeſted his choller , riſing vp from his ſeat , made mee this 
friendly anſwere. 

Friend(quoth he )all is not gold that gliſters, the (motheſt talks 
hath oft times the (ſmalleſt truth: the Dunne when it gliſtereth moll 
bꝛight, bꝛeedeth the greateſt ſhower. The Painter caſteth the fairefl 
cclogr oner the fouleſt bod, and rangers flatterings are oft time: 
but mere deceits: pet whether thytalke be truthoz tales, whethe! 
thou tommeſt to note my paſſions as a ſpp, oʒ baſt by chance hit inte 
Cell as a ſtranger, I care not: foz if thou enuy me as a toe, 1 
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feare not the ſpite of Foztune: ifthon muſe at my ſudden motions, 
it — to heare it, and be a great griefefoz me to res 
hearle it. 

O fir(quoth Vit my credit might be lach as toithout deſert fs ob⸗ 
taine ſo much fauour, 02 it the pzaper ofa pwze ſtranger might ꝛs · 
naue to peti wade pou to vnfold the cauſe of theſes your ſudden paſſt- 
ns, I could think my fozmer travels counteraailed with thig your 
friendly curtefte. 

It is god ind&#d(quoth ne) by other mens harmes folearne fo be⸗ 
warc:Phcoe us had nener banc ſo wat pof Vulcane tf Macs his miſs 
baphad not bid him take herd: Viyſl-s had not ſo wiſelie eſchewed 
Circes charmes,if he had not (cene befoze his fel!owes tranſfozmed;e 
perhaps the hearing of my fazmer cares may free thee from enſutng 

amitp. 

I dane bene my ſelfea Pzince, which am now ſubic2 vnto power: 
late a mighty Potentate, now conffrained to live vnder a ſeruils 
aw: not contented erewhile with a tingly Palace, now ſufficiently 
'atiſfied with a poꝛe Cell, and pet this pzeſent want erc&ds mp won⸗ 
ied weale, J then had to much in penucy, and now J lacke in ſuper⸗ 
laitie,being cloycd with abundance, yet hauing nothing, in that my 
ninde remaineth vnſatiſfied. Foztune, yea Foztune in fauonring 
ne, hath m ide me moft infoztunate.@p;en-like hiding vnder muſick 
niſerie,vnder pleaſure paine. bnder mirth mourning like the ſugrey 
Ponicombe, which while a man toucheth hee i tang with Bees: 
Shee pzeſentsth faire ſhapes, which pzone but fading ſhadowes, ſhe 
p2oferrc th mountaines, and perhaps kepeth pꝛomiſe, but the gaines 
of theſ: golden Pines is loſſe t miſery. None rode on Seianus hozſe, 
which got not miſhap. None toucht the gotd of Tholoſſa, whom ſomg 
diſaſter did not aſſaile : neither hath any bene aduanced by foztune, 
which in time hath not beene crolſed With ſome hapleſſe calamitie. I 
peake this by cxperience, which J pꝛay the Gods thou neuer try by 
pzefe: foz he onelp is to be thought happy, whom the inconſtant fa- 
your of Foztunchath not made vahappy. The Picture which than 
(ceithrere , is the perfect connterfaite of her inconſtant conditions, 
fo2 ſhe like fo the Polype Fiſh, turncth her ſelf into every obictt, end 
with the Camelion taketh her whole delight in change, being ſare in 
nothing but in this, that ſhe is not ſure at all. Which inconftancy al⸗ 


ter J bad known by too much p:oofe, Jbegan to arme my ſelf agatnſt / 


der gatles, and to count her fauning flatterp, and her frownesof no 
tv2ce, not to accept her as a friend, but to deſpiſe her as a loe, andin 
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deſpight of hor fained deity, to oppoſe my ſolfe againſt her fickle pow. 
er, which J haue found the greateſt ſhield to ſhzowde me from her ſe- 
cret iniuries. I haueleft my Palace, and taken mea ſimple Cell, in 
the one J found often diſpleaſure, but in the other neuer but conten- 
tation. From a Pꝛince of the earth, J am become a Pꝛieſt to the 
Gods, ſerking onelp by this obſcure life to pleaſe my ſelfe , and dil⸗ 
pleaſe Foztune: whoſe picture when J ſ&, J weep, that A was ſo fond, 
as to be ſubied to ſach a ſeruile Dame, and I laugh, that at laſt à tris 
nmph both oner mine own affections, + ouer Foztune. Thus friend, 
ſince thou haſt heard the cauſe of nip care, ceaſe off to enquire far* 
ther in the caſe, paſſe from my Cell, and leaue me to my paſſions, lo 
to pzocure my griefe, and not my gaine,were to offer me double loſſe. 
After he had vttered theſe wozds, percetning by his parle that he was 
a P2ince, J began with moze renerence to excuſe my raſhneſle, fra- 


ming un talke to this effec, 


Jam ſozry (quoth J) if ſozrow might be a mends foꝛ that which 
is amiſfe, that my hafty foily hath offended your highneſſe: and that 
my poze pzeſence hath bene pꝛeiudiciall to your pzincely paſſtons, 
but ſince the fault once committed may bee repented , but not reclat- 
med, J hope your highnelle will pardon my vnwitting wilfulneffe, 
and take, Mad J wift, foz an excuſs of ſo ſudden an offence, which 
granted, the defire I haue to heare ot pour ſtrange hap, doth make 
mee pafſe manners, in being impoztunate with pour Paieſtie, to 
heare the tragicall chance of this pour ſtrange change. 

Well ( quoth he) fince thy deſite is ſuch, and time allowes me conue- 
nient leiſure, ſit downe, and thou ſhalt heare what truſt there is to 
de giuen to inconſtant Foztune. 


C HAP. 2. 
eArbaftorelateth his tory and diſcouereth himſelſe. 


til J wart weary oft my Diademe. J was king ol the famous 

CountreyofDenmarke, wherin, after Boſphotus deceaſed, (fo 
ſo was my father called) I taigned in happy pzoſperity, comming to 
the Crowne at the age of one and twentie peeres, being ſo honoured 
of my ſubiecs fo2 my vertue, and ſo loued foz my curteſie, as J did 
not onelp gaine the heartes of them, but alſo wan the god will of 
ftrangers. J could not complaine oflacke , in that my greateſt want 
was ſtoze. I feared not the fo:ce of fo rain foes, fo2 I knew none but 
were mp faithfnll friends, J donbtedno miſ-foztune, foz J could ſeæ 
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haue feared miſery, in that J was ſo fully panipered vp with felicity, 
But J poꝛe w2etch was not daunſed with any d2cad, becauſe J ſaw 
no p2eſent danger: I thought the ſea being calme , there cou d come 
no tempeſt: that from the cleers apze could enſue no tome, that quiet 
eaſe was not the mother ofdiſſention, and that where F oztune once 
tuned, in the ſtrings could nener be found any dil cozd. 

But D fond and infoztunate Arbaſto( fo ſo J may be called: ) thon 
now haſt tried,thengh by haplefle experience,that when Nilus filleth 
vp his bounds,enſueth a dearth: whe the Angelica is laden with mot 


ſe d. then he dieth:when muſick was heard ta the capitol, then the Ro⸗ 
mans were plagued with peſtilence:when Circes pzoferred moſt gifts, | 


thee pꝛeſented moſt guile, and when Foztune hath depziued thee of | 


moſt care, then ſhe meanes to dzowne theo in the greateſt calamitie. 
#0} as thus J ſafely floated in the ſeas of ſecuritie, and bathed in the 
rea mes of bliſſe, Foztune, thinking at length to giue me the mate, 
began thus to pꝛofet the checke. A had but one onely bzother called 
1cbaldo, whom ſozced by nature , J moſt intirely loued and liked, 
who ſotzurned in Fraunte, as one deſirous to ſe the manners of 
ſtrange Conntries, and to furniſh himſelfe with all qualitics fit foz a 
wozthy Gentleman. But on a ſudden J happily received newes that 
he was cowardly without cauſe ſlaine in the Court, which ſo appa- 
led me, as natnre moſt cruelly erclaimed againſt foztune, in ſo much, 


that contrary fo the counſellof mp Nobles, with a reſolute nunde, 1 
determined to inuade France, and either to bzing the whole Nealme 


to ruine, in revenge, oz elſe to hazard life qlimme in the battel: well, 
no perl wallon being able to d2ine me from this ſetled determination, 
A tauſed my ſhips to be rigged, and with as much ſped as might ber, 
ſailed into France with a great Rauie, where i hid no ſonet linded 
my louldiers, but as a pꝛoſeſled foe, crauingno other recompence foz 
my b2others death but their deſtruction, I burnt their bozdcrs,fircd 
their fozts,raſedtheir Townes and Cities to the carth, vſing no met⸗ 
ty but this, that hauing depꝛiued them of their poſſeſſ:ons, J allo be⸗ 
reaued them of their lines, Pclocus hearing with what viclence I 
had inuaded his land (foz ſo the French king was called) ſcaring that 


— 


— 


— 


he was not able to withſtand my fo2ce; ſceing that Foztune ſo faucu - 


red my enterpaiſe, paſſed ſpc tip with his whole holt vnto Oclconce, 
hither 8 hafted being not greatly refiſted,laping valiantly a ſtrong 
ſiege to the Titie, Which aficr I had diucrs times aſſauitcd, and ſo 


fhiken the watles with Cannon ſhot, that they were force to ſtrengs | 
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deſperate attempts, coneted ſecretly to conclude a pcacs t fo tolout 
thecefo:ethis his intent with a falſs ſhadow, he ſpeedily diſpatched an 
Herald, to intreat a trucefaz th months , which being vnhappily 
granted, and therefoze vnhappily betauſe granted, it was lawfull foz 
them of Deninarke peaceably to paſſe into the Citie , and foz them of 
O:lcancequte:ly to come into our Campe. While thus tho truce con- 
tinued, I being delltous to take a view of the French Court, accom⸗ 
panied with my Nobles, went to Pelorus, who willing to ſhe w his 
martiall courage by vling curteſte to his toe, gaue me very ſumptuous 
and courteous entettainement. But alas ſuch miſchiefe enſued of this 
my fond deſire,that death had beene thzice moze welcome then ſuch 
diſtre e. Foꝛ Pelorus had onely two daughters, the eldeſt called My- 
rania, the poungeſt named Doralicia, ſo faire and well featured, as 
Venus would haue beene iealous if Adonis hadlined to ſe their beau⸗ 
ties. But eſpecially louely Doralicia , and thereſoze moze louely, 
becauſe I ſo intirely loued her: Foz thee was ſo beantificd with the 
gifts of nature, and adozned with moze thenearthly perfection , as 
ſhe ſcemed to be framed by naturs to blemiſh nature, and that beauty 
had ſkipt beyond her ſkill, in framing a pece of ſuch curious wozke- 
manſhip, fo2 that which in der reſpecting her other perfections) vas 
ofno pzice, would bee counted in others a peatle, her greateſt want 
would in others be thought a ſtoze, ſo that if any thing lacked in her, 
it was not ts be ſought fo2 iu any earthly creature. This Dotal cia 
being appointed by vniuſt Foztune to bee the inſtrument of my fall, 


accompanied with her ſiſter Myr2nia and other Ladies, came into the 


Chamber where her father and J was at patle, whoſe go2gious pzes 
ſence ſo appaled by ſenſes, that J cod aſtoniſhed, as if with Perſeus 
ſhield J had beene made a ſenſeleſfe pistuce. Fo2 as the Dozmonſe 
cannot hut her eyes as long as he lycth in the beames of the Bunne, 
as the Deere cannot ceaſe from bzaying where the Vearbe Po⸗ 
ly aroweth , ſo could not J but ſtare en the face of Doralicia , as 
long is her beantie was ſuch an heanenly obiect. Shte narrowly 
marking wy gazing lokes, ſtraight percetued that & was galled, and 
therefoz* to ſhew how lightly ſhee actounted of mv liking, palled out 
ofthe Chamber with a cop and Courtly countenance , but Myrania 
as one pecceining and pittying my paſſions, ſmed with herlokes to 

ſap in heart, Arbaſto, farewell. 
Theſe two Gotdefſes being gone, feeling my mind ſomwhat per- 
pred, — — of Pclorus, and departed. Comming home 
abt with a thouſand topiſh fancies, A beganne to 
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toniecture what ſhould bee the tauſe of theſe contrary motions, the 
effect I felt, theoccaſion I could not finde, applying therefoze a cons 
trary ſalue to my (0ze , it did rather increaſe, than cure the maladie, 
foz company was acozraſiue, not a comfozt : and to be ſolitary, the 
finke of all (0:row: (62 then ſtrange thoughts, vnacquainted paſſt- 
ons, pinching fancies, waking viſions, x ſlum b21ng watchings, diſs 
quietcd mp bead. Me thought J ſaw the connterfait of Doralicia be- 
fo:e mint eies, ten the harmony ot her ſpeech ſounded in mine cares: 
bet loks, her geſtutes, ca, all het agions were particularly deciphe⸗ 
red by a ſecrct imaginatien. Wrapped thus in a labyzinthokendleſſe 
fancies, when real on could not ſuppꝛeſ e will, no2 wuedome con- 
troll affen ion: I caſt my cards, and found by manifeſt po fe, that the 
lunaticke fit which ſo diſtempered mp bꝛains, was that frantick pal. 
ſion which folcs # Poets cal lone. which knowne, blaming my ſelſe of 
cowardiſe,y beauty ſhold make me bend, J fclatlaſt into theſe terms. 
Why Arbaſto, art thou ſo ſquemiſh that thou tanſt not ſ& TUine, 
but thou muſt ſurfet: canſt thou not dzaw nye the fire and warme 
ther? but thou muſt with Saryrus kiſſe it and burne thee ;? art thou (0 
uttie mafter of thy affector's , that if thou gaze on a picture, thou 
mult with Pigmalion be paſſionate:canſt thou not pale thzough Pa- 
phos, but thou muſt offer incenſe to Venus ? doſt thou thinke it in 
iutie to Cupid to loke, if thou doſt not loue : Ah fond foole, knowe 
this, fire is to be vſed, bat not to be handled : the Barren floure is to 
be wozne in the hand, not chawed in the mouth : the pzccions ſfong 
Cchites to bee applied outwardly, and not to bes taken inwardly; 
and beautie is made to ſed the ere, not to fetter the heart, wilt thou 
then ſwallow vp the bau which thou knoweſt to be bane - wilt thou 
hazard at that which cannot bee had without harme : no, ſtretch not 
too farre, wape not too deepe, vſe beautie , bat ſerue it not, ſhake 
the tree, but fate not of the fruite, leaſt thou finde it too hard to bee 
diſgeſted, Why ? but beautie is a God, and will be obeyev, loue lo. 
keth to command, not to be conquered : luno ſtroue but once with 
Venus, and ſhe was vanquiſhed ; Iupitet reſiſted Cupid, but he went 
by the woꝛzſt: it is hard fo; thee with the Crabbe to \ſwimme againT 
the treame, oz with the Salamander to ſtriue againſt the fire,ſozin 
w:;allling witha freſh wound, thou alt but make the ſoze moze 
dangtrous. Yea but what fondneſſe is this A baſto to ſoth thy ſelſe 
in thy folly - Chou dioſt come a Captaine, and wilt thou returnea 
captine : thy intent was to conquer, not to bee van quiſhed, to fight 
with the Launce, not to be foild with lone, te ble thy ſpearc, not tt 


Wich the Anatomy of Fortune. 


pen, fochallenge Mars, not to dally with Venus, Pow doft thor 
thinke to lubdue Fraunce, which canſt not rule thine owne affec- 
tions ? Art thou able to quaile a kingdome , which canſt not quell 
thine own mind; no, it will be hard fo2 thee to go in triumph, which 
art not ſo much as Lozd ofthyſelfe. But Acbaſto, if thou wilt needs 
loue, vſe it as a toy to paſſe away the time, which thou mayeſt take 
vp at thy luſt, and lap downe at thine owne pleaſure. Louc: why 
Atbaſto, doſt thou dꝛeame, whom ſhoulde t thou loue: D oral: cia 7 
what thy foe : one that wiſheththy miſhap, and partly pꝛapeth to the 
Gods, fo2 thy miſ-foztune no ſure thou art not ſo fond. 

And with that, as J vttered theſe wa2des, ſuch thoughts, ſuch 
ſighes, ſuch ſobs, ſuch teates aſſailed me, as J was ſtricken dumbe 
with the extremitie of the ſe helliſh paſſions, ſcarxte being able to dzaw 
my bꝛeath foz a god ſpace, till at laſt cecouet ing iny ſenſes, à fell te 
my fozmer ſozrow in this ſoꝛt. 

Yes alas Arbaſto, it is the luckleſſe loue of Doralicia, and there- 
fozc the moꝛe lut kleſſe becauſe thou loueſt Doralicia, that hath thus 
inchaunted thy affections. She is not thy friend whom thou mapell 
hope to get, but thy foe, whom thou art ſure not to gaine: fo: doeff 
thou thinke ſhee will requite thy merit with meed, 02 repay thy lone 
with liking : no, ſhe hateth ther Arba{to, as ſwozne Pelotus for, in?) 
her enemy. Can ſher loue thee which hekeſt her fathers like: nap, dir 
the lone, pet could ſhe thinke thou doſt like, which layeſt ſiege to her 
Citie 2 no, vnleſſe by lone ſhe were blinded with to much lone. Sith 
then to fancy thy foe, is with the Cockatrice to peck ag unt the @le 
ſabdue thy affed ions, be maſter of thy mind, vic Will as {bp (ſubice- 
not as thy ſoveraigne , ſo maycſt thou triumph and laugh at Cupid. 
ſaping : Fond boy J was in lone, what then. 

I had no ſooner ſealed vp theſe ſecret meditations with a ſozrow- 
foll gh, but leaſt being ſolifarp J ſhould fall into farther dumps, 3 
went ont of my Tent to paſe away the time with ſome pleasant 
parle, thinking this the fitteſt meanes to dine away idle fancies, ho! 
ping that het loue would be ſon cold, (hat the greateſt bauin was bu! 
a blaze, 4 that the moſt _ * was cuer lcalk permanent. 

-H AF: HJ 

Arbaſto in loue with Doralicis, and Myrania with Ard ao, have 

haue opportunitic to diſcouet the ſame, 

Mt if pon would ſx, yon muſt un derſtand how Lone and Fo; 

tune can play falſe when they bi, J was not ſo d:owne? in de” 
ſires towards Doralicia, as pooze Myrania burned with affecton to” 
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wards me. Joꝛ Venus willing to ſhew ſhe was a woman, by her wil⸗ 
full contrarieties,ſo fiered her fancics with the fozme of my feature, 
15 the pe Lady was perplered with a thouſand ſundzy paſſions, 
ne while ſhe ſought with hate to raſe out louc, but that was with the 
Deere to ford againſt the winde:anotherwhile ſhe deuiſed which way 
to obtaine her deſire: but then alas ſhe heaped coales vpon her head, 
oz ſhc ſaw no ſparke of hope to pzocure ſo god hap, Dztuen thus 
n to ſundꝛy dumpes, ſhe fell at laſt into theſe termes. 

Alas Myrania(quoth ſhe) happy, yea,th2ice happy are thoſe maides 
oh ich are bozne in the Je Meroe, which in their virginitte are ſuffe- 
red to ſec none but him whom they (hall marry, and being wiues are 
'ozbidden by the law to ſe any man but their huſband, vatill they be 
paſt fiftie. Jn this country Mycania, bcautie is vied as a naturall 
git, not honoured as a ſupernaturall God, and ti;ey lone onely one, 
vecanſe lone cannot fozce them to like any other: ſo that they ſows 
heit loue in top, and reape it in pleaſure. Would God thou hadſt 
beene bone in this ſople, 02 bꝛought vp in the ſame lozt, ſo ſhouldeſt 
thou haue triamphed ouer beautic as a laue, which now leadeth 
lhec as a ſcruile captiue. 

O inkoztunate Mycanta,haft thou ſo little fazce to withſtand fancy, 
is at the firſt alarum thou muſt peld to affection? canſt thou not lok 
with Salmacis, but thou muſt loue ? canſt thou not ſce with Smylax, 
but thou muſt ſigh ? canſt thou not view Narciſſus with Eccho, but 
ſhou muſt be vowed to his beautie: Learne, learne fond fole by o- 
lhers miſhaps to be ware: fo2 ſhe that loneth in haſt. oft times,nay, 
*waies repcnteth at leiſure. The Hippians anointing thiſelues with 
the fat of the fiſh Mugrs, paſſe thozow moſt furious flames without 
any peril:the people called Plilii, as long as they ſacrifice vnto Veſta, 
tan be hurt with no venimous Serpents. Telephus as hee woze the 
lounterfait of Pallas ſhield, was innulncrable, g thou as long as thy 
mind is fraught with the chaſt thoghts of Diana,canſt ncuet be fired 
vith the haples flame of Venus:arme thy ſelfe with reaſon, and thou 
maiſt paſſe thozow Cythetia without danger: let thy wil and wit be 
dircted with aduiſcd counlell, thou maiſt ſay : Cupid, J defic the. 

Ah Myrania,things are ſone pꝛomiſed, but not ſo quickly perfoz- 
medꝛit is eaſte to ſound the victozr,but paſſing hard to obtain the cõ- 
ueſt: all can ſay, J would overcome, but fcwoz none returne with 
riumph. Bcautie is theretoze to be obepcd, becauſe it is beauty, and 
loue to be feared of men, becauſe honozed of the Gods. Dare reaſon 
*bive the bzunt, when beaatic bids the battell? can wilt dome win 
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when the pzeſenteth poyſon: and ſo you, in p2aiſing our beantie ſ@ke 
to ſpoile our blond: taertolling out perfection, to make vs molt im · 
perfec, tn wiſhing openly out weale, ſecretly to woke our death and 
deſtruction. Foz pour ſetuice vou offer vs, wee ſo much the moze miſs 
tkeit, foz his ſake that makes the pzoffer : fo2 we are not ſo inueigled 
with loae, oz ſo ſenceleſſe to conceine, bat that we thinke he little fa- 
uoureth the tems, that cutteth downe the old ſtock, he (mally reſpec⸗ 
teth the twig, that tendereth not the rot, e be ligt ly loueth the child, 
that deadly hateth the father, Pol xcna counted Achilles a flatterer, 
becauſe he continued the ſiege againſt Trop, 4 Creflid fozfoke Troys 
jus  becaaſc he watted agatnſt the Grecians, noz can wee count hun 
our puuy fctend, which is our open foc., 

Why Padame quoth J) did not Tarpeia fanour Tatius though a 
foe bnto Rome? did not Scylla reſpect Mynos thogh he beſieged Nitus? 

Truth ſir (quoth Myrania) but the gaines they got was perpel u- 
all ſhame andendleſle diſcredit, foz the ene was ſlaine by the Sabynes, 
the other reteted by Mynos. The pong Faunes cannot abide to lo ke 
on the Tyger: the Halcioncs are no ſonet hatched but thep hate the 
Eagle. Andromache would neucr truſt the faite ſpeeches of Pyrrhus, 
noz Dydo laugh when ſhee ſaw Hiarbas (mile : where the partie is 
knowne to he a p2ofelſcd foe, there ſuſpicious hate enſueth of courſe: 
and fond werc that perſon that would thinke well of him, that pꝛe 
ferreth popſon thou g in a golden pot. 

Padame(quoth J) J know it is hard where miſtruſt is hatboured 
to infer belicfe, oz to »2ocure credit where his tcuthis called in que. 
llion:but J wilh no beitcr ſucteſſe to happen to my ſelſe, than in har! 
I doe imaguic to pou all, (wearing by the gods that J dohoroz pew! 
beauties and vertuts ſs much, that if 3 bad wonne the conqueſt ,ant 
pou were my captiaes, yet would Jhonour you as my ſoucratgues 
and ebey yon as a louing ſubtid. 

Eat I pzap God, quoth Pavame Vecchia, poo haue nenet otcaſt᷑ 
on to ſhew vs (uch fauour, noz we cauſe to ſtand to your tui teſie: fo; 
doubt we ſhould finde your glowing heat turned to a Chill-ng cold 
and pour great pꝛomiſes to ſmall perfo;zmance. 

Jn the mean time and with that ſhe toke Myrania and Doralici: 
by the hands) wee will leaue pon to returneto the Campe. and we 
will tepaite ts the Citie. willing to give you thankes foz your gooi 
will, when we find pou afriend and not befoze. 

Nay Padame (quoth 3 not ſo, fo; conſtrue of my mcaning ho 
pou pleaſe , oz accept of my company how you li& , J will not bee # 
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dilcourteous to leaue pou ſo lenderly guided, as in the gard of this 
little Page. And with that taking Doralicia by the hand, wil- 
ling not to let lip ſo good oppoztunity, à began to Court her in this 
manner. 

The cholſe is hard Padame, where the party is compelled either 
by lence to die with griefe, 02 by vn folding his minde, to line with 
ſhame, pet ſo ſwete is the deſire of life, and ſo bitter the paſſions of 
lone, that Jamenfozced to pzeferre an vnſeemely ſute, befoze an vn- 
timely death. Loth Jam to ſpeak, and in diſpaire Jam toſpeed: Foz 
conſidering what loue is, J faint, and thinking how J am connteda 
foe, I feare. Bat ſigh where lous commandeth, there it is folly to re- 
ſilt, lo it is Padawe, that intending to be vino2, J become a vaſſall, 
comming to conquer, J am caught a captiue, ſeking to bzing other 
into thzall , J haue loſt mine owne libertie. Pour heanenly beauty 
hath bꝛought me into bondage, your exquiſite perfection hath ſnared 
my freedome, pour vertusus qualities haue ſubdued my minde, and 
onely pour curteſie map free me from care, 03 your crueitie croſſe me 
with calamitie. To recount the ſo2zrowes J haue ſuſtained ſince 1 
firſt was inueigled with thy beauty, oz the ſeruice J haue vowed vn⸗ 
to thy vertue, ſince thou doeſt count by talke, though nener ſo true, 
but meere topes, were rather ts bed in the an admiration then x 
beleefe. But this J added foz the time, which the end ſhall try fo; a 
truth, that ſo faithfull (3 my affection, and ſo lopall is my love, that if 
thou take not pitty of my paſſions, either my life ſhall be tw ſhozt, o 
mp miſery too long. 

Doralicia hearing atfentinely my talke, oft times changed her ca- 
our, as one in great choller, being ſo inflamed with a melancholike 
tin de ot hate, as thee was not of a long time able to vtter one wozd, 
— at laſt with a face full of fury, hee burſt fozth into theſe deſpight- 
ull termes. 

Ah Arbaſto ( quoth ſhee) art thou of late become franticke, o; 
zoeft thou thinke me in a frenzy : haſt thou bene bitten with the ſer- 
ent Amphisbena which pꝛocureth madnes, oz doſt thdu ſuppoſe me 
taught with ſome lunaticke fits, fo: thy ſpeech makes me thinke, ex 
ber thou art troubled with the one, oz that thou counts me combzed 
vith the other: if this thy popſonedparle wore in jeſt, it was to 
i20ad, weping the tale; if in earneſt, tw bad conſidering the perſon : 
02 to talke of peace amidſt the pikes, ſheweth either a coward, 034 
ounterfait : g to ſue foz lone by hate, either frenzy 02 folly. It is a 
nad Hare(Acbalto) that will be caught with a Taber, a griedy a 
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that commeth to a bare hoke, a blind Goſe that runneth fo the For- 
es ſermon, and ſhe a louing fole that ſtœpeth to ber enemies luxe. No, 
no, thinke mee not ſo fond, oz atleaſt hope not to find me ſo foliſh, as 
with Phryne fo fancte Cecrops, with Harpalice to like Archemerus, 
with Scilla to loue Mynos , with careleſſe Pinions ſo farre to fozgect 
my hono2, my honeſty,my parents, and my Country, as to loue,nay 
not deadly to hate him which is a foe to the leaſt of theſe : ſoz expert- 
ence teacheth me, that the fairer the ſtone is in the Toades head, the 
moze peſtilent is the poyſon in her bowels, the bꝛighter the Serpents 
ſcales be, the moze infectious is her bzeath;and the talke of an enemy, 


the moze it is ſeaſoned with delight. the moze it ſavo;ethof deſpight, 


ceaſe then to ſ&ke fozlone , where thou ſhalt finde nothing but hate, 
foz aſſure thy ſelfe, if thou didſt fancy as faithfully, as thou doeſt flat. 
ter ſally, pet the guerdeon fo thy lone ſhould bee onely this, that 3 
will pzap inceſſantly to the Gods,in thy life to peſter tha with earths 
ly tozments, and after death to plague thee with helliſh to aures. 

Aithongh theſe bitter blaſtes of Dotalicia, had bene a ſufficient 
coling carde to quench fond affection, yet as the water canſeth the ſea- 
coale to burne moze freſhly, ſo her deſpightfull termes farre moze in⸗ 
flamed my deſtre, that I made her this friendly reply. 


Alas (Padame) weigh my caſe with cquitie : if yon hate me, as 1 
am foe to Pelotus, pet fanour me as J am friend to Doralicia, It ou 
loath mee as a conquerour of pour countrey,pet pittie mee as Jam a ' 


captine to your beaatie. At you vouchſate not to liſten to the lure of 
pour encmp , pet heare the paſſionate complaints of a perplered lo- 
uer, who leading others in triumph, yet himſelfe lineth in moſt hap- 


lulle ſeruifude. , 
Af J baue done amiſſe Doralicia, I will make amends : if I haue 


committed a fault, J will both requite it, and recompenceit:as A 


hane bene thy fathers foe, ſo J will be his faithful friend, as J baue 


ſought his bale, I will pzocure his blifſe: yea, I will goe againf the 
baire in all things, ſo J may pleaſe thee in any thing. 
Bat as A was about to make a longer diſcourſe, ſhee cut me off in 


this wiſe. 


In faith fir (quoth ſhee) ſo well doe J like von, that yon cannot ' 


mo ze diſpleaſe mee, then in ſek ing to pleaſe mee :foz if à knewno o- 
ther tauſe to hate the, yet this would ſuffiſe, that J cannot but dif- 
like the: be therefoze mp fathers friend, oz his foe, like him, oz hate 


dim, pet this aſlurt thy ſelfe that J will nener lone thee. And with 
that the flung from me in a great chate. Rey J could not,foz by this” 
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wee \vero come to the gates of the Citie, where ( thongh vnwilling ) 
I toke my leaue of them in this lost. 

Jam ſoip Ladies that ſuch is my lucke , and ſo vnhappp is my 
lot, that in offering my (cle a companion , J baue greatly offendey 
vou with my company : pet ſith J cannot Eriue againft chance, 3 
thinke my ſelſe happy that Fozranc hath honoared me with the frut- 
tion of vour pzelence, hoping wen time ſhall try mp worde no tales 
but truth, pou will at lad make aic 2mends w. ther plug peccaui: in 
the meane while J commit pou to the (vilicn of the Gods, paping 
Foztune rather to plague ine with all miſhap, then to crofle you with 
any miſchance. 

The thankes J bar fo: this my friendly curteſie , was a cop dil. 
dajinful!lokeof Dora!ic1a,and a chutliſh vale of the old trot Vecchia, 
but Myrania (as one ſl ung with the pzicke af fancy) bad me farewell, 
w.th a moe cuittons gloze. 

It cir ( quoth the) tyeſecretintentof pour friendſhip, had beene as 
grecablc to the outward manner of your curteſte : wee had ere this 
peelded you great thankes foz yaur company : but ith you gret vs 
with a Iudaſſe kifle, wee thinks wee haue (mall cauſe to gratifie you 
fo pour kindnes : notwichſtanding, leaſt you ſhould accuſe vs whol- 
ly of diſcourteſe,we lap, we chanke you, what ſoeuet we thinke,and 
with that ſhe caſt on me ſuch a louing loke, as the ſemed to play loth 
to depart. 


CHAP. 4 


Arbaſto and Ayrania with ſeuetall coniectures for loue, 
rene wed their complaints, 


T now teturning to the Court, and I retyzing to the Campe, 
feeling my ſelſe de pely perplexed, pet as muchas I could diſſem- 
-bled mp paſſions, willing in long not to bee counted a lauet, ieſting 
there oe with Egerio, J thus began to dʒaw him on. 

How now Egerio, hath not the beauty of theſe faires Ladies, 
b2zonght pou from pour fond hereſte ; will pou not bec content foz 
-blaſpheming Lone, in pennance to carrya burning F aggot befoze 
Cupid : me thought pour eyes were gazing, whercſoeuer pour heart 
was gadding: but tell mee in god troth, is net Doralicia wozthy ta 
bee loued? 
ves ür (quothhe) if che were not Doralicia, fog as ſhee is beau 
fall, be ia to be liked ot all, but as ſhe is Pclorus daughtet, not to 


——— 
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erfreame diſcourteſie diminiſh my affection. No Doralicia, I im not 
be that will leaue the ſwat Cnglantine becanſe it p2ickes my finger, 
and refuſe the gold in the fire becauſe it burnt my hand, fo the minde 
of a faithful louer, is neither to be daunted with deſpight, no; affrigh 
ted with daunger: but as the Loadſtene, what winde ſoener doth 
blowe, turneth alwapes to the Nozth, ſo the loue of Ar baſto is euer⸗ 
moze bent to the beautie and vertue of Doralicia , whatſoeuer miſ- 
foztune happeneth. Pea, it fareth with me as with the herbe Baſill, 
the which the moze it is cruſhed, the ſoner it ſpzingeth , oz the purt 
ſpice, which the moze it is pounded, the ſweeter ii ſme let, oʒ the Ca- 
momill, which the moze it is troden with the fete, the moze it flourt- 
Heth: ſo in theſe exttemities, beaten downeto the ground with di. 
daine, pet myloue reacheth ts the top of the houſe with hope. With 
then Doralicia, thy beauty hath made the ſoze , let thy bounty apply 
the ſalue, as thy vertue hath cauſed my maladie, ſo let thy mercie giud 
the medicine, repay not my conſtancy with crueltie, requite not mp 
lou with hate, and my deſire with deſpight, leaſt thou p:ocure my 
ſp&edy death, and thy endleſle infamy. Thus hoping thou wilt hade 
ſome remozle of my paſſions, J attend thy fricndly ſentence, and my 
fatall deſtinp. 


Thine euer, though never thine, Arbafts. 


A Sſoners 1 had witten my Letfer , J diſpatcht the Peſſerger 

as ſpedily and pziu:ly as might be, who within the ſpace of tba 
wekes artiued at Ocleance, where delivering dis Ambaſſage to Pe. 
lorus, and my Letter to Doralicia, he ſtayed fog an anſwere the ſpati 
of tenne daves, in which time, Pclorus conſulting with his Counccl 
was very willing to grant me his daughter in marriage, but that by 
no meancs he could winne the god will of Doralicia,(ceing therefo2; 
no perſwallous could pzenaile, he diſpatcht my meſſenger with den. 
all, and Doralicia returned me this froward ant were. 


Doralicia to Arbaſts. 


VVÞbere didſt thou learne fond ſole, that being fozbidden fo bs 

bold, thou ſhouldeſt grow impudent : that willed to leaue of 
thy ſute, yet thou ſhouldeſt bee impoztunate : doeſt thou thinke wit) 
the Þpanlell, by fawning when thou art beaten, to make thy foe, thy 
friend? no, let others deme of thee whot they lift, J will count thee 1 
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ar. Doſt thou thinke 3 will be dzawne by thy counferfaifconcelfs, 
ts the traw by the Jet, oz as the gold by the minerall Chziſocolla ? 
Jo, no, if thou ſeekcft to obtaine fauour at my hands, thou doeſt 
ſriue to wzing water out of the Pummice, and doſt wozk the means 
v increaſe thine owne ſhame and ſeueritie: foz as by inſtiaq of na- 
ure, there is a ſecrct hate, betweene the Uine and the Cabbiſh, be- 
weanc the Bort and the Ga;d, and betwene the pꝛon and the Theas 
nides, ſain my minde I fale alecret grudge bctweene Arbaſto and 
Poralicia : ceaſe then to gape fo2 that thou ſhalt neuer get, and take 
this both f za warning and an anſwere: Foz if thou pzoſecute thy 
ute, thou doſt but perſecnte thy (elfc, ſceing Jam neither to be woed 
vith thy paſſtong whileſt thou liueſt, noz to repent me of my rigour 
vhen thou ar! dead. Foz Iſweare, that J will neuer conſent to lous 
tim, whoſe fight (if J may ſap with moveſty)is moze bitter vnto me 
han death. @hozt J am though ſharpe, fo; J lone not to flatter , take 
this theretoze foz thy farewell, that I line to hate thee. 


Williag after death, if it could be, 
thy foe, Doralicia, 


After that the Þeſengor was returned fo Deninatke, ar'd that 
1 had reteiued and read the Letter, ſuch (ſund2y thoughts oCats 
rd me, that J became almoſt ſrantickc: fearc, deſpatre, grizfe, hate, 
Heller, wzath, deſire of renenge, 4 what not, ſo tezmnentco my mind, 
Hat I fell fo raging againſt the Geds, to railing at Dorolicia,and to 
erſing of all womanktnde, concetuing (ach an extreame hate ag aint 
let, as befoꝛe à loued her not ſo heartily, as now I loathed her bate- 
lilly, counting my ſelfe an uvngrate wzetch toward Myrania, and tal⸗ 
ing to minde her beautie and vertue, her bounty and curteſie, J fell 
noze deepely in lone with het, than encr with Doralicis, ſo that J 
ould not ſpare one glance from gizing vpon her perſon, voz dbꝛawme 
ninde from muſing on her perſcction. But a ſudden change, alas a 
þzrowfni! chance. 

Myrcnia pet ceining-me ſouſed in theſe ſozrowfull dumps, be- 
can ſtraighi withent caſting any water, to contecture my diſcaſe, and 
v (ot at that, which vderd ſhe hit without any great zyme. But as 
bue is molt ſuſpicious, ſo ſhe began to doubt the wozft, fearing that 
8s pet the beantie of Dorslicia was not blotted out of my minde, 
tarching therefoze narrowly what ſhe could either heate 92 — of 
u ſcetets, at laſt (he found out that which w 
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and my fatall miſery. Fo by luckleſſe chance, leauing the doze oł my 
cloſct open, Myrania thinking to finde me at my Buſes, ſtumbled en 
the coppic of my Letter, which I ſent to Doralicia, and vpon the an- 
\were which Jrectiued from that ruthleſſe Pinion, johich after ſhes 
had read , percctuing how traiterovily J bad requiti d her loue with 
hate. he conucped ber (clfe covertly into her Chamber, where, after 
ſhe had almoft dunmed her fight with louds of tcares, and burſt her 
heart with blowing ſighs, ſhe fell into theſe complaints. 

© infoztunate Myrania , Dhapleſie Mvrania,pea, © thzite accur- 
ſed Myrania,whom Foztune by ſpight ſeeketh to fovle whom the de⸗ 
ſtinges by fate are appointed ta plague, and whom the gods by tuſkice 
will and muſt molt crucily reueuge. Chou haſt beene a paricide to thy 
father, ia ſecking to drftrop him by thy diſobedience : thou art a trat- 
to; ts thy Countrey, in ſauing the enemy of the Common-wealth, x 
thou art a fee to nature , in louing diſlopall Arbatto : t can the Gods 
but plaque theſe mon ſtrous inturtes : No, no Myrania, thou haſt de- 
ſet tv moge miſhap then either Foztune can, 02 will affo2d thee, Ah 
cruell and accurſed Arba(to, J ſet now that it fareth with thee,as with 
the Panther, which haging made one alkoniſhed with his faire ſight, 
ſeeketh to den dure him with bloudy purſute, t with me po:c wench, 
as it doth with them that view the 1Saſiiiſke, whole cycs pꝛocure de- 
light to the loker at the firlt glimpſe, but death at the ſecond glante. 
Alas, was therenone to like but thy for : none to loue but Arbatio 2 
none to fancy bat a pertured Dane: none to match with but a flattes 
ring mate. Now hath thy lawlelle loue gamed a luckleſſe end: now 
thou trieft by erperience, that the tres Alpina is [math to bee fou 
ched , but bitter to bee taſted : that the faireſt Serpent is moſt ins 
frantous, the fineſt colour (oncit fained, the clecreſt glaſſe molt byit- 
tle, and that lovers, thorah they beate a delicate ew, vet they haue 
a deceitfull ſubſtance : that if they haue hony in their monthes , pet 
they haut gall in their hearts : the moze is the pittie, in thee to truſt 
without fryall, aud the greater impietic to: hum tobe a trapto;,being 
fo well traſted, 

Is this this the carteſic of Denmarke towards ſrionds, to intreat 
them ſo diſpightfallo:is my god wilnot enlyrcicaed without cauſe, 
bat alſo diſvaincd without calout 4 Alas \what ſhall T doe to this ex- 
tremity, being a fozlozme wꝛetth. in a fozratne Country e which wav 
wall 7 turne me , of whom (hall I ſeeke remedy? Pelorus will retort 
me and why Chonld he not? Arbaſto bath rei ded me, and why ſhould 

T: aug offended with to much ariefe , the other A hai 
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ſerued with to great god will: the one is loft with loue , the other 
with hate: Pclorus, becauſe J cared not fo2 him: Arbaſto, becauſe J 
cared foz hun, but alas too much. And with that ſhe fe*cy ſuch a ſigh, 
as witne ſlſe d a heart paired with moſt intolerable paſſions, pea cars 
and griefe ſo fiercely and freſhly aſfaulted her, as ſhe fell into a feuer, 
tc fuung ail ſuſtenante, wiſhing and calling fo2znothing bat death. 

While thee thus pined awap with griefe , I thought to ſearchouf 
her (0ze, but I could not perceiue the cauſe of her ſozrow, only did 
comecture this, that ſhe donbted my Nobles would not conſent to our 
marriage: to rit her thercfoze of this care, I pꝛeſentiꝑ called a Pars 
lament, where without any great controucrſie it was concladed. 

Chis newes being come to the cares of Mytania, it no whit dectea- 
ſed her doloz. but did tathet far the moze augment her diſtrefſe, which 
made Egerio ta muſe and dzane me into a great maze; ſo that accom 
panied with my Nobles, JF went tocomfozt her, and to carcy her 
newes, thatif (hee could but come into the Chamber ot het pꝛeſente, 
Me ſhould thete be crowned Quten. But alas, when J came £ ſaw her 
lo altered in one wake, waſted to the hatt bones, moze like a ghoſt 
thana liuing creature, J began thus to comfozt her. 

Ah Myrania quoth J) moze loued vt me than mine owne life , and 
moze deare vnto mee than my ſelfe, would God à might be plagued 
with al earthly diſeaſes,ſo J might ſ& thee free from diſtrefle:how can 
Arbaſtobe withent ſozrow to ſ& Myrania oppzefled with ſickenele # 
bow can he but finke in calamitie, to ſæ het but once toncht with care 
alas, vnfo'd vnto me thy ſoze, and J will apply the ſalue, make me 
p2inie to thy malady, e J will pzocure a med cine: It want of wealth 
woꝛke thy woc, thou haſt the kingdome of Denmark to diſpoſe at thy 
pleaſure : if abſence from friends thou haſt ſuch a friend of thy louing 
ſpouſe Al baſto, as death it ſelfe ſhall never diſſolue our loue. 

I had no ſoner vttered this wozd , but Myr nia, as one poſleſſey 
with ſomehelliſh fury, tart vp in her bed, with Caringlokes , and 
w:athfnll countenance, ſeeming by her raging geſtures to be in a fren 
ze] : but being kept downe by her Ladies , hee reared out theſs 
batcfoll curſes. 

O vile wꝛetches (quoth ſhe) will yon not ſuffer me in my life to res 
nenge my (elfe on that periured traptoz Arbaſto, pet ſhall you not des 
ny mee but after death mp ghoſt ſhall tozment him with gaftly vill⸗ 
ons. © thztce accurſed caitife, doeſt thou ſeeme to helpe mee with thy 
ſcabbard, and ſecretly hurt me with thp (wo2d : doeſt thou offer me 

ony openly , and pziuily pzeſent mee with gall z doeſt thou lap tho 
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lone expecting ſome god hap , and J alas both loue and line without 
all dope, foz Arbaſto is my foe, and yet if he were my friend, he likcth 
not me, de loketh onely vpon Doralicia, Siththen Myrania thou art 
pinched, 4 haſt none to pittie thy palli ons, dilſemble thy loue,thongh 
it chozten thy life : foz better it were to dye with griefe, than luue 
with hame. The (putge is ſull of water, pet it is not ſcene. The leafe 
of the tree A'pina though it be wet. loketh alwayes dzy, t a wiſe louer 
bc ſhe neuer (0 much toꝛmented, behaueth her ſelt as though ſhe were 
not tauched ta, but fte cannot bee hidden in the Flar without 
\moake, noz maſicke in the boſome without ſmell, noz lour in the 
bzeaſt without ſulpicion. Why then erke ſome meanes to maniſeſt 
thy loue to Arhaſto: fo as the ſtone Dtraconites can bv no meanes be 
poliſhed, vnleſſe the L apa ie butne it. ſo thy minde can by no mes 
dicinc be cured, unlelle 4rbatto eaſe it: alas Arbaito ſweat Arbaſto, 
And with that ſhe te teht ſuch a qtoanung ſigh, that one ot her maides 
came into the chamber, who by her pꝛ ; ente putting her from her pal⸗ 
ions, (ate ſo long by, till tyꝛed with dzouſte thoughts thee fell into a 
lumber. 

Foztune frowning thus vpon her, and fauning vpon mee, ſet 
my fote on the faireſt lands, although at laſt ſound them moſt 
fickle, thinking { muſt nodes fread the meaſures right, when F02- 
tune piped the davnce, but though I th:ew at all,yct my chance was 
dard, fo; Pciorus trifling foz truce, pzetended trealon:makinga ſhew 
of feare, ſcught ſubtiliy how to onerthzowme by deceit, ſaying , in 
ruling of Empires there is required as great policie as pzowelſe, in 
in gouerning an eſtate, cloſe crueltic doth moze good than open cle 
mencie: fo; the obtaining of a hingdome. as well miſchiefe, as mercy 
is to be pꝛadiſed: that beiter he were to commit an inconvertence in 
b:caking dis oath, than ſuſfer a miſchieſe by keeping his pꝛomiſe: let. 
ting downe the ſtatte therefoze on this ſecure pertnrie, thus it fell out. 


eArbaſtois traiterouſly ſurpriſed by Peloru, and impriſoned in Ot. 
leance, with all his army defeated. 


Fter two oꝛ th: daics were paſſed, accompanicd onely ith 
Egcrio, t a few of my guard, 1 went to Orlcance, determining 
both to conclude a peace, and ta dem mund Dolaricia in marriage 
where no (oo et arriucd, and centred in at the gates of the Ciiy, but 
ound Pclutus and all his men in Armes, which light ſo appaie? 
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my ſenfes, that J ſto as one tranſ-fozmed, fearing that which pꝛe. 
ſently J ton d true: fo Pclorus hauing bis fo2ce inflamed with furt. 
aus Cheiler, commanded his Captames to lay hold on me. and ro cars 
tie ine ta cloſe p;iſon, (wearing that no leſlie than the lofi of ue ſhould 
mittigate vis ſurie. 

Ano raging in this thollet, aflet he had lodged me vp in Lymbo,he 
went wich allbisarmp to the Campe, where findvig wp ſouldiers (e- 
cure, as inen ute deubting of ſucd miltotune, he made luch a mon⸗ 
ſtt ous and mei tile e laughter, as ot fiftig thou and he left ſew a ing, 
thoſe which temained he plagurd with all kind of ſlauetie: cc turning 
whom with bis ſhameleſſe ttiumph, he commanded that in the midſt 
ofthe Citie there ſhould be made a great ſcaffold, whercupon within 
tenne dates I (hould be cxetuted:theſe heauie and hapleſſe newes be- 
ing come to minoearcs, (ach (ozrowfulli paſſions perplexed my mind, 
as after fiauds of bziniſh teates, J burſt fozth ito theſe bitter 
termes. 

O in loztunate Arbaſto(queth J) art thou not wozthy of this miſ⸗ 

ba, which wilfullp ſought thine owne miſetie: canſt hau accuſe the 

Gods, which didit ſtriue againſt the Gods : canſt thou condemne 
Foztune, whichhaſt warred againft nature and Foztune : No, no, 
in ſaffcring reaſon to peeld vnto appetite , wie dome vnto will, and 
wit vnto affcaton,thou haſt pzocured thine owne death. and thy ſouls 
wers deſtruttion. Loue, pea, loue it is that hath pzocared tiv lofle, 
bcautic that bath bzed thy bale: ſanciehath given thec the foyle, and 
thine owne witleſlc wil hath w2ought thy owe: the moꝛe is thy pain, 
and the leſſe thou art to be pitticd : was there none to like but Dort- 
licia ? none to chuſc but thy foe ? none to loue but thine enanp £ © 
vile wzetch fraught with-carelefle folly, 

And with that, as A was readie toerclaime again my curfed ves 
ftinie, 3 heard the-pziſon doe pen, where I ſaw-pacſently to enter, 
Myrania, Doralicia, and Madame Vecchia, who ſeeing me fit in ſuch 
ſozrowfull dumps, began toſmileat my dolo2, and to laugh atmy 
miſhap , which wilfully thzuſt my ſeclfe into ſuch wiſcrie, thinting 
therfs;e to aggrauate my grieſe by rabling afreſh my (925, Dor alicia 
began to gall me on this ſoꝛt. 

Hearing Arbaſto(quoth ſhe)that pon were come to pzoſcente your 
ute playing the god Captaine, that foz the firſt ſe ple giueth not over 
he fleld, 3 thought good to giac pou a ſmiling loke, in recompence of 
our flattering loue, traſt if 3 ſhould not be ſo courteous to lo kinds f 
Denticman, the wozld ſhould account me ingrateſull. 
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It is truth ſiſter (quoth Myrania) it ſeemes hee is a paſſing amo⸗ 
tous louer : but it is pittie he bath very ill lucke: he chaſcth his chaf- 
fer Wel, but pet is an vnſkilfull chapman, foz if he buy at ſuch an vn- 
reaſonable tate, he is like to line by the loſſe. 

Tuch (Padaine Vecchia) he playeth like the Dꝛagon, who ſucking 

bloud out of the Elephant, killeth him, and with the ſame poyſoneth 
her (rife: ſo Arbaſto, ſeeking to betray others, is himſelfe taken in 
the trap: a tuſt reward foz ſo vmuſt dealing and a fit reuenge foz ſo 
et chleſſe an enemy. 
And yet (quoth Doralicia) bis purpoſe hath taken (mall place: foz 
whatſcener his minde was, his malice hath wanted mighr, wherein 
he reſembleth the Serpent Porphirius, who is full ot poyſon, but be- 
ing toothlele,hurteth none but himſelfe. ur elp whatſoever his 
chance be, hee hath mads a very god choice: fog he pzeferreth ſweets 
bus befo2c bitter death, and the hope of euerlaſting fame, befoze the 
feareof momentary miſ-foztune : hee ſhall now fo2 his conſtancy bet 
canonized in Denmarke fo2 a ſaint , and his ſubiects may boaſt and 
ſap, that Atbaſto out king died fo; lone. 

Egerio ſeeing that exttemity of griefe would not ſuffer me to vt⸗ 
ter one wo2d, not able any longer to abide theſe frumps, croſt her 
with this chollericke reply. 

Genflewoman (quoth he) although I ſo terme yon, rather toſhew 
mine owa curteſie, than to d cipher pour condiftons, it feemeth nut- 
ture hath taught you bery fes manners, oz nature affo2ded ve- 
ry ſmall mo deſty, that ſeeing one in diſtreſſe, you ſhould laugh at his 
doloz, and where the partie is croſſed with miſhap , you would with 
bitter taunts increaſe his miſery : if i;: be your foe, hce hath now the 
foyle, bc is taken in the (nare, his lite hangeth in the ballance. 

Though poor father bee without pictie, pet in that! vou are a wo- 
man, be not without pitty. Mate hun ii ou pleaſe as he is pour ene- 
mp, but deſpiſe hum not as hee is Arbaſto, a king, and your hapleſſe 
loger : wee are captines, not to a wo2thy conquerour, but t2 a wet. 
thed catife: not vanquiſhed by pzow: le hut by perinry.not by ſight, 
but by falſhood: who in our lines, to thy fathers lolle, woncoatunus 


all tame, and he by our deaths ſhall purchaſe perpett: al! 1nfamy. 


Doral:cia not willing toſuffer dim wave any fartyer,cut him ſhozt 

in this manner. 
Sir, it bzagges could ſtand fo2 paiment. I am ſure yon would no! 
— any mans debt: but if r our pꝛomaſſe had hex ne as gad as youl 
dednot baue daunccd within (o chat a tedder:cranet 
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Cocks crowlowdeft,fearcfal curs barke moſt, and a hartleſſe coward 
hath alwaies moze tongue then a hauty Captaine. But J beare with 
pou, fo2 I doubt the feare ot death and danger, hath duuen thy mas 
ſterinto a cold pale , and hath made thee either franticke oz luna⸗ 
ticke , the one thewing his melanchollv, the other bewzaping thy 
choller, willing therefoze as a fricnd you ſhould paſſe over your 
paſſions with moze patience, we will leaue peu as los found you vn- 
leſſe you meane to be ſhziuen, 4 then J will ſend you a ghodlp father. 

Dur conke con god miſtreſſe quoth Egerto) requires but aſmall 
ſhift: foz we haue verylittle to ſay, but that Arbaſto repents that e⸗ 
nec hee leucd ſuch aperuecle minion, and I that euer truſted luch a 
periured traytoz. 

The Centlewomen toke this foz a farewell, paſſing merily te 
the Palace, and leaning vs ſitting ſoꝛr i wkullp in the puſon, bewap⸗ 
ling our mich ip with teares, and exclaiming againſt Foztune with 
bitter curſes, what cur complaints were it little auaileth to rehearſe? 
fo; it would but due thee into dumpes,and redouble mp dolo2. Daf- 
fice this that we were ſo long tozmented with care, that atlaſt we 
were paſt cure, counting this our greateſtcalamitie, that liuing, euc⸗ 
rp houre we lokt to dic, 

But as thus wee were dzowned in diſtteſſe: lo po2ze Myrania had 
her minde doubtfully perplexed. Nature claimed by due to haue the 
pꝛeheminence, and laue ſought by foꝛce to winne the ſapzemacy. Nas 
ture bzonghtin Pelorus aged haites to make the challenge, and Loue 
pꝛeſented Atballocs ſwœrt face to be the Champion: toſſed thng with 
two contrarie tempeſts, at laſt ſhe began to plead with her paſſions. 

Ah thꝛice infoztunate Merasia, what ſtrange fits bee theſc that 
burne the with heate, and pet thou ſhakelt with cold: the body ins 
Ginering \weat and ina flaming Ice, melting as ware, and vet as 
hard as the Adamant:1s it loue ? then would it were death fo; like iter 
it is thou ſhall loſc thy life, than winne thy lone, 

Ah hapleiſe Atbaſto, would to God thy vertues were leſſe than thy 
deantp, oz my bertnes greater then my affections : ſo ſhonld I either 
quickly free my ſelfe from fancie, oz be leſſe [uvica vnto folly, 

But alas I feele in my mind fierce ſkirmiſhes bet weene reaſon 
and appetite, loue and wiſedome, danger and dellte, the one pec{wa- 
ding to hate Atbaſto ag a foe, the other conſtraining to loue him as a 
kriend: If J conſent to the firſt, J end my daies with death, if te the 
laſt, J ſhall lead my lite with infamp. What ſhall J then do: Ah My- 
:ania, either (wallow the tuyce of Pandzake, which may caſt g 
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to a dead (leepe, 02 ch:w the hearb Cy ſium, which may cauſe the to 
date cuery thing, ſo cichet thalt thou die in thy ſlumber, oz diluke Ar- 
baſto by the potion, 

Zutſh poze wench, wha: follics be theſe 2 wilt thon with the Wolfe 
barke at the one, 0; with the poung Gziphons, pecke againſt the 
ſtarres : Doeſt thou thin he to quench fire with a (wozd 3: 02 with 
affca:on to moztific loue⸗ 

No, no,ifthau bee wiſe ſuffer not the gralle to bee cnt from vnder 
thy let, Nike while the pꝛon is hotte, make thy market while the 
chatter is to ſale. 

Now Arbaſtois thine owne, now thou malſt winne him by love, 
and wcare him by law: thou maiſt free him from, miſerie without thy 
Faihers miſhap : thou maiſt ſave his fe without thy Fathers loſſe: 
thou maiſt grant thy god will vntoloue, and yet not falſiflc thy faith 
bato nature. 

Cai A:ibaſto which is ſo courteous, become ſo cruell, but he will 
requite thy loue with lopaltte, thy faithfull fancy , with vnfained 
affection ? 

Ns. no, he will and muſt lone thee of fo2ce, ſince thou haſt grantee 
him his life of free will: hee will like thee in thy youth , and honour 
thee in thine age: he will be the pozt of pꝛoſperitie wherin thou mail 
reſt, and the hauen ol happinefle , wherein thou maiſt harbour with 
outharme : ſo that thou maiſt ſay of him, as Andromache ſaid by 
Hector, Tis Domimnes, tu vir, tu mihi frater eris 

Pea but Myran:a, pet loke befoze thou lcape, aud learne by othe! 
mens harmes to beware, Ariadne loued Theſcus,freed from him th. 
monftrous Mynotaure, taught him to paſſe the Labezinth, vca fo: 
loke Parents and Countrey fo2 his cauſe , and pet the guerdon he; 
gaue her foz her good will, was to leaue her a dcſolats wzetch in 
deſert wilderneſlc. 

Medea and Iaſon from the danger of the Dzagons , and pet ſhe: 
found him trothleſſe;P1ll:- harbozed Demophon,and Dydo, Encas, 
vet both repaped their lone with hate. 

Cuſh the faireſt flower hath not the beſt ſent : the Lapidarieschoſ 
not the ſtone by the ontward colour, but by the ſecret veitue: Pars 
was faire, yet falle: Thieltes was beautifull, but decetifull, V ulcal 
was carued in white Juozy pet a Smith. 

Che pꝛecious ſtone of Maſaulous lepulcher, could not make the 
dead carcaſſe ſwat. Beautie Myravia is not alwayes actempan is 
pith 1 honeſtie and conſtancie :; but oft; times fraught witz 
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it e, andpertury. What then : il ſome were Ttaptoꝛs, ſhall Arba- 
to be trethleſſe 2 if ſome were kalle, ſhall he be faithlcff- 2 no, dis beas 
let vertuc hath won me: and he humſe'fc ſhall weare me: J will foz- 
aße Father, friends, and Country, fo2 his cauſe: yea, J will venture 


um andlifc to fce him from danger, in deſpight of froward Foztune, 
ind the deſtinics. 


C HAP. 6. 


AHrania in loue with Arhaſto, contriueth his delivery 
out of priſon by a ſecret policy. 


Yrania being thus reſolute in her opinien, began to caſt be- 
pond the one, and to frame a thouſand deuiſes in ger head to 
ing her purpoſe to paſſe, fearing every ſhadow, doubting enery 
vind, ſtumbling at the leaſt ſtraw, pet at the laſt pzicked fozward by 
ancy, the thonght to pꝛeuent all cauſe of feare in this wiſe. 

The euening befo:ze ſhe meant to atchiene her entcrpziſe,the ſecret» 
plent fo: the Jayloꝛ by one of her maids, to whom ſhe durſt commit 
ier ſecret affaires, who being taught by bec miſtreſſe to play her 
hart cunningly , bzought the Japlozinto Myrar.ias thamber by a pg- 
terne gate, ſo that they were neither ſerne no; ſuſpected of any : 
vhere hee no ſoner tame, bat hee was conrteoufly enterfained of the 
voung Ladie, who faining that ſhe had to debate with him of weigh- 
ie affaires , called him info her cloſet, where trcading vpon a falſe 
doo ꝛd, he fell vp tc the ſhoulders, not being able to helpe himſelſe, but 
vat he there ended his life. 

Myrania hauing deſperately atchieued this deed. hee trait ſought 
tot to rob dim ot his copne , but to bereanehim ofhis keyes, which 
iter ſhe had gotten, a d conueyed his carcaffe into a ſetret plate ſha 
— night gowne , accompanied onely with her maid ts the 
2ziſon. 

Arbaſto and Egerio hearing the does open at ſuch an vnatcuſto- 
ned houre, began ſtraight to coniequre, that Pel-rus ſought to mur- 
her them ſecretly, leaſt higowae perple ſhoald arcufe him of crvel- 
ie: butastheyloked to haue ſecne the Jayloꝛ, they ſpied Myrania in 
ter night gowne * which ſudden and valoked foz Cight ſo appaled 
heir ſenſes, as they were dꝛuen into a maze, till Myrania wakencd 
Hem from thcir dumps with this ſugred harmony. 
Jperccine Acbaito, that my pꝛeſente doth make thee fo maze and 
y ſuddenarinall bath dzinen the tnta a maze. mk | 
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the ſleld, when lone is Captaine? No, no, lone is without law, and 
therloze aboue all law,honouredin heauen, feared in carth,and a ve- 
ry terroz to the infernall Ghoſtes, 

Bow then vato that Myrania, whereunto lawleſſe ncceſſity doth 
bend, be not ſo fond, as with Xerxes to bind the Deean ſea in fetters: 
fight not with the Ry ſcians againſt the winde: ſerke not with them 
ofScyrus,to ſhot againſt the ſtars: contend not with Niobe againſt 
Litona, no: ſtriue not with Sapho againſt Venus, fo: loue being a 
Loꝛd lo kes to cemmand by power, and to he obeyed by fozce, 

Truth Myrania, but what then, to laue is eaſie, and perhaps god. 
but to line well is hard and a doubtfull chance; fancy thy fill font 
fole)ſo thou bend not thy affection to thy fathers foe: foʒ to loue him 
wha ſcekes his lle, is to war again ſt nature 4 Fo2tuns. Is there none 
wozthy to bee thy ſpheerc but Arbaſto, the curſed enemy of thy coun⸗ 
try: can none win thy gad will, but the bloudp wzetch, who ſeeketh 
to bz«d thy Fathers bane? Can the Cagle t the bird Oſiphage build 
in one tree: wil the Faulken e the Done, conet to ſit on one pearch 2 
wil the Ape g the Beare be tied in one tedder: wil the Fox z the lamb 
lye in one den: no, they want reaſon, e pet nature ſuffers them not to 
liue againſt nature: wilt thou then beſo wllful o2 witleſſe, as hauing 
reaſon ts guide nature, pet to be moze vinaturall then vnreaſonable 
creatures - be ſure if thou fall in this, thou ſtriuiſt againſt the Gods, 
and in ſtriuing with them, loke foz a moſt ſharpe reuenge. 

Cuſh J know this, but hath not loue ſet downe his ſentence, 4 ſha! 
Jappeale ſtom his cenſure-ſhal J deny that which the deſtinies hanc 
decreed: no,foz though Cydippa rebelled foz a time, yet ſhe was fozſt 
at laſt to make ſuit to Venus foz a pardon, A may ſeke fo hate Ar- 
baſto, but neuer finde where to begin tomiſlike him. And with that, 
ſuch fizrypaſſtions opp;elſcd her, as ſhee was faine to ſend fozth ſcal- 
ding ſighs.,ſomwhat to caſe her enflamed fancy, which being ſoꝛrow 
fully ſobbed fozth, ſec had begun afreſh to powze fo2th her pitrifull 
complaints it her filter Doralicia, beingactompanied with other gen 
tlewomen had not dziuen her ont of theſe dumps, whom ſher no lo- 
ner ſpied, but leauing her pallions, ſhe wared pleaſant couering care 
withconcctts, and a mourning heart withamerrp countenance, lcaſt 
her (22rowſull lokes, might giue the company occaſion to coniccture 
ſoincwhat was amiſſc. Bat T alas , which felt the furious flames 
of ſoncic to b2otle inceſſantly within my b:caf, could not ſo cvn- 


ningly d'Nemble my paſſions, but ell my Pers (aw { was perpler 
a Eur ; ' u N JAUNCE 0 mi. un 
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pꝛotured my mirth, now the ſoile which J reaped by affection dzane 
me to a dæpet miſery. Jn the day J ſpent the time in ſolitary dumps, 
in the night affcted thoughts and viſions ſuffered me ſcarce to lum. 
ber: oz alas there is no greater enemy to the minde, than in loue to 
line without hope, which doubt was the lum of my endleſſe ſozrow, 
that in ſeing my ſelfe fettered, J could ſe no hope at all of mp fra⸗ 
dame: pet to mittigate my miſery, J thought to walke from the 
Campe toward the Citie, that J might at theleaſt feed my cyec with 
the light of the place wherein the Piſtreſſe ol my heart was harbou- 
red, taking with me onely fo2z company a Duke of my Countrey cal- 
led Egerio, vnto whom à durſt beſt commit my ſecret affaires, who 
noting my vnaccuſtomed paſſions, coniccturing the canſe of mp care 
by the outward effects, coneting carefully to apply a ſalue to my ſoze, 
and to dziue me from ſuch dzowſle thoughts, wakened me from my 
dumps with this pleaſant deuice. 

Sir ( quoth hee) I haue often marnelled , and pet cannot ceaſe ta 
muſe at the madneſſe of thoſe men, whom the common people thinke 
tohono2 with the glozious title of loners,who when raſhly they pur- 
chaſe their owne miſhap in placing their affeton, where either their 
diſability, oz the deſtin(es deny ſucceſſe to their ſuites, do either paſſe 
their dates in endleffe doloꝛ, oz pꝛeuent miſerte by vntimely death. If 
theſe paſſionate patients liſtned a little to Venus allugements, as J 
to Cupids flatteries,few men ſhould hanecauſe to call the Gods vn- 
iuft, oz women cruell,fo2 J thinkoflone as Mylciades the Athenian 
did, who was wont to ſay, that of all the plagues wherwith the gods 
did afflict mo2tal men,loue was the greateſt, in that they ſought that 
as an heauenly bliſſe. which at laſt they found their fatall bane. 

Yearing Egerio thus cunningly and covertly to touch mee at the 
quicke, J thought to dally with him in this wiſe. 

Why Egerio, doeſt thou count it a madnelle to loue, oz doeſt thon 
think him raſh which peeldeth vnto affection: knoweſt thon not that 
loue is dinine, and therefoze commandeth by power, and cannot be 
xt ſiſted? XJ am not of that mind with Mylciades, that loue is a plague, 
but rather J thinke he is fauoured of the gods that is a happy louer. 
Truth (quoth hee) but who is happy in loue 2 hee that hath the 
happieſt ſucceſſe: no,foz Acount him moſt bnhappy which in lone is 
moſt happy. | 
UW 1 then Egerio (quoth J) thou thin keſt him vnhahpy that her 
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miſe : foz ſhall J count him foztunate which foz one dzam of pʒoſpe⸗ 
rity, reapeth a whole pound of miſery : oz ſhall J eſteme thatlouer 
happy, whoſe greateſt gaine is but golden griefe z nay that is neuer 
fo be called pleaſure, which is ſauced with patne, noz that godlacke 
whoſe guerdeon is loſſe. 

Dith Egerio (quoth J) thou doeſt thus bzoadly blaſpheme again& 
Cupid, tell me whp thou thinkeſt ill ot᷑ loue. 

Becauſe ſir (quoth hee ) it is lone, being ſuch a frenzy which ls 
infeteth the mindes of men, as vnder the taſte of NaRar, they are 
poyſoned with the water of Stix, fa2 as hee which was charmed by 
Lata, ſought till to heate her inchantu ent, oz as the Dere after once 
bee bzouſeth on the Tamatiſke tre, will not be dziuen away till hee 
dpeth : ſo our amoꝛous louers haue their ſenſcleſſe ſenſes ſo beſottid 
with the power of this laſciutous God, that they count not them- 
ſelnes happy, butſin their ſuppoſed vnhappineſle, being at moſt eaſs 
in diſquiet , at greateſt reſt when they are moſt troubled, ſ@&king 
contentation in care, deliaht in miſery, and hunting greedily after 
that, which alwayes bꝛingeth endlelle harme. 

This is but your ſentence Eger:o (queth J) but what reaſon haue 
you to confirme pour cenſure ? 

Such (quoth he) as pour highneſle can neither d like noz infring : 
lo the firſt ſtep to loue is the loſle of libertie, tying the minde to the 
will of her, who either to curious, littls reĩpedeth his (ate, o2 to cop, 
ſmally regardeth his ſeruice, yet hee is ſo blinded with a vaile of fond 
affedion, that hee counteth her ſullenneſſe ſoberneCe, her vains cha- 
rines, vertnous chaſtitie: if ſhe be wanton, der counteth her wittie, 
ik t familiar, courteous ; ſo beſotted with the dzugs of dotingloue, 
that every fault is vertue, and though euery ſtring be out of tune, pet 
the muſick cannot be found amiſſe: reſembling Tamantus the Pains 
ter. who ſhadowed the wozlt pictures with the kreſheſt colours. 

The paines that Louers take foz hunting after loſe , if their 
mindes were not charmed with ſome ſecret inchantment , were a- 
ble either to keepe their fancies from being tnflamed, o elſe to cole 
deſire being already kindled : foz the dapes are ſpent in thoughts, the 
nights in dzeames , both in danger, either beguiling vs of that wee 
had, oz pꝛomiſing vs that we haue not. The head fraught with fan. 
cies, fiered with zeale, troubled with both: yea ſo many inconuent- 
ences waite vpon loue, as to recken them all were infinite, eto taſte 
but one ot them intolerable, being alwapes begun with griefe, con- 

with (ozrow,and ended with death: foz it is a paine ſhadowed 
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with pleaſure, and a ioy ſtuffed with miſery : ſo that J conclude, that 
as none euer faw the Altars of Baſyris without ſozrow, no2 banques 
ted with Pholus without ſurfetting : ſs as impoſſible it is to deale 
with Cupid, and not incurre either ſpædy death, os endleſſe danger. 

As J was ready to reply to Egerios teaſons, dꝛawing to a ſmall 
thicket of trees, which was hard adiopning fo the City, J ſpted where 
ſome of the french Dames were friendly fitting about a clere foun- 
tain,of whom after J had taken a narr<w view, caſily perceined they 
were thzee Ladies (accompanied with one Page) namely Mycana, 
Doralicia, and their Nurſe called Padame Vecchia, which ſudden 
ſight ſo appalled inp ſenſes,as if I had beene appointed anew Judge 
to the thiee goddeſſes in the valley of Ida: yet ſeeing befoze my epeg 
the miſtre lle of my thoughts, and the Saint unto whom J did owe 
my denotion, J began to take courage, thinking that by this fit ops 
poꝛztunitie, Loue and Foztune would faucur my enterpꝛiſe, willing 
therefoze not to let flip ſo god an occaſion, Þ boldly paced to them, 
whom I ſaluted in this ſoze. 

Faire Ladics , theſight of pour ſurpaſſing beanties ſo dazled 
mine epes, as at the firſt J was in doubt, whether J ſhould honoar 
pou as heauenlp Nymphes, oz ſalute you as earthly creatures: but 
as J was in this dumpe, A readily called to minde the figure of your 
diuine faces, which being at my comming to pour fathers Court, by 
ſome ſecret influence moſt ſurely impaintedin my fancy, J bane hi- 
therto, without any ſparke of fozgetfulnes perfectly retained (feeling 
euer ſince in my hart ſuch ſtrange paſſions) an vnaccuſtomed deuo⸗ 
tion to pour beautie and vertnes, as J would thinke the Cods and 
Fo2tune did fauour mee, if either J might finde occaſion to manifeſt 
mp affection, oz line to doe pou ſeruice. 

Doralicia hearing mee thus ſtrangely to ſalute her, although the 
ſaw her ſelfe in the hands of her Fathers foe : pet nothing diſmapcd, 
with a cop countenance, ſhe gaue me this crabbiſh anſwere, 

Sir(quoth ſhe) it at the firſt loke ye tok vsfoz Nymphes, by the 
perfection of our dinine beautie, it ſeemeth vnto vs that either your 
women in Denmark are veryfoule, oz pour light ſoze blemiſht ſince 
pour comming into France:foz we know our imperfections far vn- 
wozthy of ſuch dillembled pꝛaile. But Diomedes ſmiled moſt when 
he pꝛetended greatcſtmiſchiefe : Scyron entertained his gueſts beff, 
when he meant to intreat them wozſt: Lycaon feaſted Iupiter when 
he ſought to betray him: the Hiena eucr fauneth at her pzev : — * 
rens ling when they mean to enchaunt ; Circes is mol 
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defiredof Arbaſto,leaſt in ſceking to gaine her lone, he get that which 
he leaſt loked foz, 

Why Egerio, what ill lucke can enſue of lone, when J meane not 
to venture but vpon truſt, no; to truſt without tryall ? 

Such as happened to Achilles by Pelexena, and pet he ſeared Pria- 
mus. But alas ür, J i gh to thinke, and J ſozrow to ſee that reaſon 
ſhould ye:ld to affecton, liberty to loue, frecdome to fancy, that Ve- 
nus ſhould beate the target, and Mars the diſtaffe : that Omphale 
could handle the club, and Hercules the ſpindle : that Alexander 
ſhonld cronch, and Campaſpe be toy: that a warlike minde ſhould 
yeeld to alittle wavering beauty, and that a Pꝛince whoſe pꝛoweſſe 
could not be ſubdued, ſhould by love become ſubiea at the firſt ſhot, 

That Egerio (quoth ) knoweſt than not that he whom no moz- 
tall creature tan contreli, lone can command, that no digmtie ts able 
to reſiſt Cupids deitie: Achilles was inuulnerable, pet wounded by 
kancie: Hercules not to be conquered of any, pet quickly venquiched 
by affection : Mars able to reſiſt Iupicer, but nat to withſtand beauty. 
Loueis not onely kindled in the cpe by deſire, but ingrancn in the 
minde by deſtiny , which neither reaſon can cſchew, noz wiſedome 
expell. 

The moze pitty ( quoth hee) fo2 pooze men, and greater impietie 
in the Gods, that in giuing lone freelibertie, they granted him a 
lawlefſe pꝛiuiledge. But ith Cupid will be obeyed, Arbaſto is willing 
to be obedient , would God lone had eithet aymed amille, oz elle had 
not made Doralicia the marte. 

I not willing that Fgerio ſhould bee pꝛiuy to my paCions, told 
him that what 7 ſpoke was in ieſt, and that if cuet Jdid fancy, A 
would vſe loue as the Per(12ns did the Sunne, who in the mozning 
honoz it as a God, and at non-tide curſeitas a diuell. Concealing 
thus my care, the coucred ſparkes burſt into great flames, that com- 
ming to my Tent, J was fozit to caſt my ſel e vpon wy bed, where A 
\  ſobbedfozthſozrowfully theſe wozds. 

Alas Atbaſto, how art thou perplercd, thou both lineſt in ill hap, 
and loueſt without hope:thou burneſt with deſire, and art coled with 
diſdaine : thon art bid den to the feaſt by loue, and art beaten with the 
ſpit by beautv. But what then, doeſt hon count it care which thou 
ſuffereſt foz Doralicia, who ſhameth Venus foz her hue, and ſtaineth 
Diana fo2 her chaſtitit : Bea but Arbaſto, the moze beautie ſhe bath, 
the moze pzibe, t the moꝛe vertue, the mo2e pꝛeciſeneſſe. P one muſt 

Mgcuries pipe, but Orpheus: none rule Lucitcr, but Phœ- 
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bus: none weare Venus in a tablet but Alexander, no none inioę Dos 
ralicia, but ſuch an ene as farre erccedeth tho in perſon and parens 
(age: thou ſeeſt ſhe hath denied thy (ute, diſdained thy ſernice, light, 
ly reſpected thy loue, and ſmally regarded thy liking,onely pzomiling 
this, while ſhe liues to be thy pzofeſſed foe- And what then fond fole, 
wi't thou (hzinke foz an Apzill ſhowze : knoweſt thou not that a de- 
niall is a grant, and a gentle anſwere a flattering flout: that the moze | 
they ſceme at the firft to loath, the moze they lone at the laſt. As not 
Venus painted catching the ball with her hands, which thee ſecmeth 
to ſpume with her feet : Doth not the Pirre tre being hewen , yely 
no ſap, which not moued powzeth fozth lrrup : and women being wo- 
ed, deny that, which of themſelues they moſt earneſtip deſire. | 
The ſtone Sandraſta is not ſo hard, but being heat in the fire, it 
may be wzought:no Juozy ſo tough, but ſeaſoned with Sutho, it may 
be ingrauen, no hawke ſo haggard, which in time may not be called to 
the lute: nozno women ſo wilfull, which by ſome meanes map not be 
wonne. Yope the beſt then and be bold, foz Lougand Foztune careth 
not foz cowards, 

Nay tuch Arbaſto, what needeſt thou pine thus in hapleſſe paſſions, 
oz ſeke fo; that with ſozrow, which thou mayeſt obtaine with a ſmall 
ſute, raiſe vp thy ſiege, graunt but conditions of peace, ſhew but a 
friendly countenance to Pelorus, and hee neither will noz dare deny 
thee his daughter Doralicia, Dos this then Arbaſto,nap J will do it. 
and that with ſpeed, foznow A agree to Tully that it is god: Iv 
frmam pacem iuſtiſcimo bello anteponere. 

Well, being reſolued vpon this point, J felt my minde diſburthe- 
ned ofa thouſand cares, wherewith befoze J was clogged, fer ding my 
ſelke with the hope of that pleaſure, which when J intoped ſhould re 
compence my fozmer paine. 

But alas, poze Myrania could not fel one minute of ſuch eaſe, 
foz ſhe vnceſlantly turned the ſtone ith Sy ſphus, rolled on the wheale 
with Ixion, and filled the bottomleſſe tubs with Belydes, in ſo much 
that when ſhecould inde no meanes to mittigate her malady,ſhe fel 
into theſe bitter complaints. 

Ah Myrania, ah w:etched wench Myrania , how art thou without 
reaſon, which ſaffereſt reaſon ts peeld vnto appetite , wiſedome unte 
ſenſuall will, and a free mind vnto ſeruile loue : but A perceine when 
the Juie riſeth, it wzeatheth about the Glme : when the Pop grows 
eth high, it bat / need of a pole. and when virgins wax in peeres, they | 
follow that which belongeth to their youth. Lone, lous, yea but the 
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ſhonld land me in this coaſt. zu truth thou maif thinke either my 
mellage is great, 02 inp mode ay little, eitger that I take (mall care of 
my ſelfe, oz cepole very great truſt in thee, who at a tim: vn fit fo2 
iny cal'tng,hauc without any guard come to a ſtranger, a captiuc,yea 
an d in fatyers fatal foe. 4 conte ile it is a faul if 3 were not fozſt: 
bat ſectng that ucce ilittie hath no law, J thiake J baue the leſſg 
bzoken the law. But to leave off theſe nadiefſe pꝛeambles, 
wycte delay beds no leiſe danger then death know this Arbaſto; 
that ſtace thy firſt arriuall at my Fathers Court, in eyes haue ben 
lo dazlcd with the be⸗ mes of thy beautie, anc my min de ſo ſnared 
wt'h view of thy vertucs, as thou ontlp art the man, whom in heart 
J loue and like: ſeeing thee therefoza dzowned here by aduetſe Foz. 
tune, in moſt haplefſe t iſtreſſe, willing to manifeſt the loyaltie of my 
loue in effect, which I haue pꝛateſted in wozds, J have rather choſen 
to hazard both iy life and hono?, than not to offer thee peace, if thou 
wilt agree vnto the conditions. As my Father hath wzonght thy 
woe, J will wozke thy weale : as he hath (onght thy bale, J will pz8- 
cure thy bliſſe: from penurie I will let chee in pꝛoſperitic. 7 will fret 
thx from pꝛiſon, from danger, yea from death it ſelfe, J wilt in pel- 
ding to loue, diſſentfrom nature, to leaue mp Father, friends, and 
Countrie,a::d paſſe with theeinto Denmarke. And to cut off ſpeeches, 
which might ſeeme to ſanour either ok Cattery, 02 deceit : as thou att 
the firſt vnto whom J haue vowed my lone, ſo thou ſhalt b the laſt, 
requirin--no meed foz mp merit, noz no other guerdon foz mp good 
will, but that thou wilt take mec to thy wife, and in pledge of mp 
truth, ſee heere the he pes, and all other things pꝛouided fo; our ſpe» 
die paſſage. 

Myrania had no ſoner vttered theſe wozdes , but my mind loss ſo 
raniſh:d, as I was dzinen into an extaſte ſoʒ top, ſc eing that the ter- 
roar of my death was taken away with thc hore of life. that from bea- 
vineſle, I ſhould be reſto;ed to happiueſſe, and tom m oft carcfull mi- 
ſerie, to moſt ſecure felicitie, I therefoze framed her this anſwerr, 

ah Myrania, the pureſt Cmialte ſuineth baich'eſt when it hath no 
ople, and truth delighteth when it is appatelled west. FlatterY 
will not, faithfall J wait be willed frem the one ty conſctence, and 
dziuen to theother by pont curtefle, vHich by how much thelefſe A 
haue meritce it by deſcrt, by ſo much the moze q am boi nd to requite 
it dy dutte. To decipher in tel uted diſcourſes, and to paint on! with 
earions hadowes,howl,uwbtp actept et vont offer, and hom great 
thin ke wy (elle betzolding to the Oo da, ſoz vlofiing me With ſuch 
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an happy chance, what wp toy altic and truth ſhall be, were but to 
pꝛoue that which your Ladiſhip, Loping of my conſtancie, hath not 
put in queſtion. Zheguerdon pou crave fez pour good will is (uch, 
that ii your curtelie had net fozced mee to it by conftraint, yei your 
beauties and vertuts are ſo great, as fancie would haue compelled 
me by conſent, Myrenia, what thou tanſt wiſh in a true and truſtie 
Toter, J bzcemiſe to petkozme, wearing onto thee , that the 
flouds (hall la w again the ftreames, the carth Mall mount againſt 
his courſe,yea my carcalle ſhall be cenſumed vnto duff and aſhes, be 
ko e mp minde ſhall be fonny diopall, and to this J call the Gods to 
witnelle, of whom deute no longer io liue, than J meane imply 
to loue. 

Oh Arbaſto ( quoth ſhe) would God I had ncuet ſcenc the, oz that 
J may finde thy wozkes accozving to thy wozdes , otherwiſe thall X 
haue cauſe to wiſh & had bene moe cruell, oz lefſe conrteons. But 
loue will not let me doubt the wozſt, but bios mee hope the belt: pet 
thus much J may ſay, when Iaſon was in danger, who moze faiths 
full? when Theſcus feared the Labpzinth , who moze lopall t when 
Demophon ſuffered ſhipwzacke, who moze louing: but J will not 
ſay what I thinke Arbatto, becauſe thou ſhalt not ſuſpect J feare. 

Madame (quoth Egcrio) Arbaſtois my ſoueraigne, and J both 
honour and feare him as a ſubtec, pet if hee ſhould but once in heart 
thinke to bee diſiopall to Myrania, the Gods confourd mee with all 
earth)p plagues, if à would not of a truſtie friend, become his moz⸗ 
tall foe. 

It is ealle to perſwade her Egerio(quoth ſhe)who alteadie is moſt 
willing to beleeue, let vs leaue thereſoze theſe needleſſe pzoteſtati- 
ons, and goe £3 the purpoſe, delay bzedes danger , time tarrieth oz 
no man, ſped taneceſſitic is the beſt ſpurre , let vs haſt therefo2e till 
we get ſozth of France, leaſt if we be pzeuented, it bꝛeed my miſhap, 
and your fatall miſerp. 

Upon this we ſtayed not, but utting the pꝛiſon cloſe, got conert- 
4p out of the Citie, paſſing thzough France with many fearcfall 
perils, which to rehearſe , were eitherneedleſle, o2 bootleſſe ; ſuffiſe 
this, wee at laſt happily arrived at Denmarke , where how J was 
welcommed home with triumphes , were too long to relatc. But 
how Pclorus was perplexed, after he knew of our happp departure, 
thouuh Cod wot) moſt hapleſſe vato him, J referreto thy cod toni 
deration to coniedure. The old man fretteq not ſo faſt in his mclan- 


choly, but Doralicia chafed as much in her collec , blaſpheming bit- | 
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tetly both again me and her ſiſter Myrania : but as wozdes bzeake 
no bones, ſo we care d the leſle fo2 her ſcolding, fearing not the noyſe 
of the peece as long as we were without danger of the ſhot. Mell. lea 
uing them to their dumps. to vs again which floated in delight: fickle 
Foztune haning now hoyſed vs vp to the top ot het inconſtant whele, 
ſteing how carslefſe J lambzed in the cradle of ſccuritie, thought to 
make me a very mirrour ot her mutabilitie, foz ſhe began a frech to 
turne mp typpet on this wile. 

As daily J flattered Myrania, foz fancie her could not, pꝛomiſing 
with (peed to call a Parliament toꝛ the confirmation of the marriage, 
I till felt the tumpes ofthe old loue J bare Doralicia to ſlicke in my 
ſtomac ke, the moze cloſely I couered the ſparkes, the moze the flame 
bark fozth, I found abſence toincreaſe affection,not to decreaſe fan- 
ty: in the day my mind doted of her vettues, in the night J dzcamed 
or het beautie: pea, Cupid began to encounter me with ſo freſh can- 
mtzados , as by diſtance my diſtreſſe was farre moe augmented z 
ſuch ſighes, ſuch obs, ſuch thoughts, ſuch paines and paſſtons per⸗ 
plexed me, as I felt the laſt aſlault wozſe then the fozmer batteric, Jt 
JlonedDoraliciatn France, J now liked her thzice better being in 
Denmarke. If in pzeſence her perſon pleaſed me, now in adſence her 
perfection moze contented me. To conclude, J ſware to my ſelfe with 
a ſolemne gh. Doralicia was, is, and ſhallbe the miſtreſſe of my 
heart in deſpight of the froward deſtinies: pet amazed at mine owne 
folly, I began thus to muſe with my ſclfe. 

© foliſh Arbaſto, nay rather frantike fondling, haſt thou leſſe 
reaſon then vnreaſonable creatures: the Zyger flyeth the traine, the 
Lion eſtheweth the ncts, the Dore anspdcth the coples, becauſe they 
are taken with theſe inſtruments, andart thou ſo mad, as hauing e- 
fcaped pikes, wilfully to tb2alt thy ſelfe into pcrill - The childs being 
burnthateth the fire, but thou being an old fole, wilt withthe Wozme 
Naplitia no ſoner come ont of the coales , but lcap into the flame. 
But alas what then: J ſe the meaſureof {one is to h ue no meane 
and the end to be tuerlaſting: that to lone is allotted to all, but to be 
happie in laue, incident to few: why, thall J bee ſo mad to loue Do- 
ralicia, 62 ſo fraught with ingratefull periutp, as not to like Myraniai 
the one bath crofſed me with bitter girds, the other courted mee wi't 
ſweet glaunzes. DD oralicia hath rewarded me with viſdaine,Myran': 


intreatedme with deſire, the one hath ſaued my life, the other ſough! 


my death. © Arbaſto thou ſecſt the belt, but I feate like to folloh 
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foz me fo do, but to dye with patience, ſceing I cannot line with plea. 
ſure : yea Arbaſto, dia, die, rather with a ſecret ſcar, than an open 
ſcozne,foz thou maiſt well ſue, but neuer ſhalt thou haue god ſacceſſe, 
And yet Lions fawne when they are clawed : the moſt cruell Ty⸗ 
gers top when they are tickled : and Women, though neuer lo obſt 
nate, yeld when they are courted. There is no Pcarle ſo hard, but 
vineger bzeaketh: no Diamond ſo ſtony, but blond molliſieth, no 
beart ſo ſtiſfe, but lone weakeneth : what though Doralicia ſought 
thy death, perhaps now che repents,and will giue the life : though at 
the fir(t the caſt thee a tone, ſhee will now thzow the an apple. Why 
then A: baſto aſſault her once againe with a freſh charge, ſake to get 
that by Letters, which thou couldeſt not gatoe by talke, fo2 one line is 
of mo2c fozce to perſwade, then a moneths parle, foz in wziting, thou 
mailt ſo ſet downe thy paſſions, + her perfections , as ſhre chan hang 
cauſe to thinke well of thee, and better of her ſclfe, but yet ſo warily, 
as it ſhall be hard fo2 her to iudge whether thy loue be maze faithful, 
92 het beautie amiable. 


CHAP. 7. 


Arai. ſtrangely tranſported with Deralicias loue, forgetteth A- 
ranias kindueſſe, and ſendeth couertly to Dozalicia, who 
againe denieth him. 


Auing thus determined with my ſelſe, though as conertly as A 
could to conceale my atfaites, leaſt either My rania oz Egerio 
ſhould ſpie my halting, J p3ziutly ſent an Ambaſſadour to Pelorvs, to 
intreat foz a contra betweene vs, and alſo to craue his daughter Do. 
ralicia in marriage, pꝛomiſing to ſend him Myrania ſafe vpon this 
conſcnt, and withall 3 framcd a Letter to Doꝛalicia to this effec, 


Arbaſto, to the faireſt Doyalicia, health, 


Ach and ſo extreame are the paſſions of lone (Doralicia ) that the 

moꝛe they art quenched bp diſdaine , the greater flames is in- 
creaſed by deſire , and the moe they ate galled with hate, the moe 
they gape after loue, like to the ſtone Tapozon , which being once 
kindied, burncth moſt vehemently in the water, I ſpeake this ( ths 
greatec is my griefe ) by pzoofe and experience, foz haning my heart 
ſco2ch:d with the beames of thy beautp,and my minve inflamed with 
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wilt cure me with lone, when thou ſ&keſt fo kill me with hate? haue 


I redeemed the from miſhap, and wilt thou requite me with miſery? 
was J the meanes to ſane thy life, and wilt thon without cauſe pꝛo⸗ 
ture mp death ? haue J fozſaken my Country, betrayed my Father, 
and yet wilt thou kill me with diſcurteſie 2 © hapleſſe Myrania,could 
not Medeas miſhap haus made thee beware : could not Atiadnes ill 
luche haue taught thee to take hies : could not Phillis miLfoztoune 
baue feared thee from the like folly : but thou muſt like and loue a 
ſtraglung trangec ? Aye me that repentance ſhould euer come to late: 
kelly is ſoner remembzed then red2efled, and time may be repented, 
but not recalled. 

ut Iſeitisa pꝛactiſe in men to eaut as little care of their owns 
dathes, as of their Ladies honozs, imitating lupiter, who neuer kept 
oath he ſware to luno, diddeſt thou not falſe Arbaſto pʒoteſt with ſo⸗ 
lemne vowes, when thy life did hang in the ballance, that thy lone to 
Myrania ſhoulÞ bee al wapes lopali, and haſt thou not ſince ſent and 
ſued ſecretly, to winne the god will of Doralicia : diddeſt thou not 
ſweare to take me to thy mate, and haſt thou not unte ſought tocons 
trac with her anew match: thou diddeſt pʒom iſe to be true vnto me, 
but haſt pzoued ttruſty vnto het: what ſhould J ſay, thou haſtpzeſen-s 
ted her with pleaſant dzinkes, andp: pſoned me with bitter potions; 
the moze is my penurie , and the greater is thy petiurie. Bat vile 
w;etch, doeſt thou thinke this thy villany ſhall be vnrenenged. No, 
no Egerio, 3 hope the Gods haue appointed thee to reuenge my tnin- 
ries, thou haſt (wozne it, and I feare not but thou wilt perfe me it. 
And that thou mailt know A crclaime not without cauſe, ſc here the 
Letters w!,ich hare paſſed betwene this falſe traptoz and Doralicia. 

The ſight of theſe Letters ſo galled my guilty'conſcience, as 3 
tot as ene aſtoniched, not knowing what to doe, excuſe my ſelfe J 
could not, confiri.iemy lone A durftnot, vet atlaſt the watcr ſtanding 
in mine eyes, claſping ber hand in mine, J was ready to crave pars 
don, if ſhe had not pꝛeuented me with theſe inlurtous ſpeches. 

Cleere thy ſelfe trapterous Arbaſto thou canſt not ptiſwade mee 
thou ſhalt not, fo2gine thee I will not, ceaſe therefoze to ſpeake, ſo in 
none of theſe thau ſhalt (x@d. Egerio A ſaved thy life, then revenge 
my death, and ſo content J die, pct onelp diſcontentin this, that A 
cannot liue to hate Arbaſto ſo long as Iloned him. 
And with that turning vpon her left ſids, with a gaſping lgh (Ge gaue 4 
bp the ghoſt: which fight dzaue me into ſuch a deſperate minds, that 
fEzcrioand the reſt had not holden mee , A bad (ent my ſoule with 
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CHAP. 8, 
After AMyrarias death, Doraliciarclenteth, and ſendeth to eArbafto, 


who then hared her as much as he loucd her before, 


Fter Myraniasdeath , being carried by fozcetomy bed, J lap 

foz certaine dayes op pʒeſſed with ſuch ſozrow, as if J had beeng 
ina trance, curſing and accuſing my ſclfe of ingratitude, of portarie, 
and of molt veſpightfall diſlopalty , J lay perplexed with tnceflant 
paſſions. 

Well, this heaup and hapleſſe newes being noyſen in France, Pe- 
lorus taking the death of His daughter to heart, in ſhozt time died, 
leaging Doralicia the ontiy inheritoat bf his kingdome. 

But pet ſ& how Foztune framed bp this tragedy , who meant to 
caft Doralicia from moſt happy felicifte , to moſt haploſſe miſeris: fo; 
ſher ing that no ſiniſter chance could change my affection, that ney- 
thcr the length of time, noz the diſtance of plate, the ſpight of F0z- 
tune, the leare or death, no: her moſt cruell viſcourteſce, could Tim. 
mh ry lotie mung I ſay, on this my inuiolabie canſtancio, Cupid 
meaning to renonge , ſ&ing her now» at viſcouett , dztw home to the 
head, and robe her ſo deepe at the heart, as in deſpight ot V eſta ſhe 
vailed bonnet, and gining ground, ſobbed fozth ſecretly to her ſellt 
theſe wozds: Alas J lone Arbaſto, and none but Arbaſto. 

Venus ſtring that hor boy had ſo well plaid the man, began to tti- 
umph ouerD oralicia, oho now was in her dumps, ltriving as vet 
betwerne love and hate, till fancy ſet in her fot, and then ſher yelved 
vp the bulwarke in theſe peaceable termes. 

Why how now D oralicia (quoth ſhe) doeſt thou dzcame 02 dete: 
Is it folly 02 frenzy: melaincholy 02 madneſſe that d2iueth thee thus 
into dumps, andTo fffangay diſtreſſeth thee with doloz - what fond 
thoughts, what vnacquainted paſſions: what flumbeing imaginati⸗ 
ons are theſe which perplereth ther: doſt thon now ele fire to ſpzing 
out of the cold fink e heat is fry amidlk the chilling froſt 7 lone to 
tome ffomhate, and dollro ttom diſdaine 2 Doeft thou fare as thotigh 
thon hadi bene dʒenthed in the River lellus in Phrigia ? which at che 
firſt v:ycth fo3towy th2ough ertreame cold , but fozthwath batneth 
the ſinc es tough raging heat? Vath Venus now in veſpight of 
Veſiz made ther valle bonnet ? the moze ( pooze wench) is Of 


miſhappe , and the wozſe is thy foztune: fo2 loue (though n 
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like the gold that is neuer pefect fill it hath paſt thꝛough the furnace; 

Loue Dolaricia, but whom doeſt thou lone , Arbalto : what the 
man whom euen now thou diddeſt ie deadly hate: haſt thou lo little 
fozce ouer thy affections, as to fancy thy foe : No, no, fond fole, Ar. 
baſto is thy friend, and one that honozeth thee as a Saint, and would 
ſerue thee as his ſoueraigne, that loueth and liketh thee as much ag 
thou canſt deſire, but moze than thon doeſt deſerue, who being bitter- 
ly crofſed with diſcur teſie. could neuer be toucted of inconſtancp: but 
ſtill remaineth like to Ariftorles Quadratus , which howſceucr it is 
turned alwayes ſtandeth ſtedfaſt. Thou canſt not then of conſcience 
Doralicia , but repay his loue with liking, and his firme fancy with 
mutuall affection : he is beautifull to pleaſe the eye, bertnous to con- 
tent the mind: rich to maintaine thy honour, of birth to counteruailc 
thy parentags, wiſe,conrteous, and conGant,and what wouldeſt thor 
haue moze: 

Pea but alas J haue reieced his ſernice, and now hee will no! 
reſpect my ſute: I haue deteſted him, and now he will deſpiſe mee: J 
hate requited his god will with crueltie, and be will teuenge me wit 
contempt. 

Better hadſt thou then conceale it with griefe , than reneale it tc 
thins owne ſhame: fo; if thou ayme at the white and miſſe the mark, 
thou ſhalt bee pointed at of thoſe that hate thee, pittied of thoſe tha 
lone thee, ſcozned at dy him, and talked of by all: ſuffer rather ther 
(pooze Doralicia) deith by ſilence, than diriſion by renealing thy ſe 
crets, foz death cuttzth off all care, but deriſion bzeedeth endleſſe ta 


lamity. 

Cuſh doeſt then thinke Arbaſto can ſo harden his heart, as to hat: 
thee, ſo maſter his aferttons as to ſlee ſtom fancy, that he wil becoms 
lo pzoud as to refuſ? thy pꝛo flex / Mo, i thou ſendeſt him but one line, 
it will moze charms him , then all Circes inchantments: if thou len 
deft but one friendly lo ke, it will be moze eſteemed than lite. Why, 
but Deralicia ? and with that ſhe ſate ſtill as one in a france, building 
catties in the ayze, hanging betweenofeare and hope, traſt and dib 
paire, doubt and afſarance:to rid her ſelfe therfo2e from theſt dumps 
the twhe her Lute, whereupon the plated this dittte 


N time we ſee that ſiluer drop: 
The cragglo tones make ſoft 1 
The (loweſt Snaile in time, we ſee, 
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With fceble puffes the talleſt pine 
In tract of time doth fall: 

The hardeſt heart in time doth yeeld 
To Fenw luring call, 


Where chilling froſt alate did nip, 
There flaſheth now a fire: 
Where deepe diſdaine bred aoyſome hate, 
There kindleth now deſue. 
Time cauſeth hope to haue his hap, 
What cate in time not cal.) ? 
In time I loath u that now Il cue, 
In both content and pleaſd. 


Doralicia haning ended her dittie, laid downe her Lute, and be⸗ 
lo ke her to her fozmcr paſſtons, wherein the had not long plodded, 
hut ſhe determined to wzite vnto me with as much ſped as might be, 
taming her Letters to this effect. 


Doraliciato eArbaſto, healt, 


V 7Eighing with my kelfe Arbaſto) that to be vniuſt, is to ol⸗ 

fer iniury to the Gods, and that withaut cauſe to be ccuell, 
is againſt all conſcience : J haue thought godto make amends fog 
that which is amiſle, « ofa fained foe, to become thy faithfoll friend: 
©2 ſince the receipt of thy Letters, calling tomnde the perfection of 
thy body, and perfecnes of thy minde thy beautie and vertae , thy 
curtefle and conſtancy, J haue bene ſo ſnared with fancy, and fettcs 
red with affection, as the Idea of thy perſon hath. pinched mee with 
moſt hapleſle paſſions, | 

If J haue bene ret kleſſe of thy good will, repent ms, ifruth- 
life though cruellſpeches, J recant them, agoneloning nvw, that 
cflate Jloathed,and deſiring that which euen nstv J deſpiſed, which 
es oſten as J call to mind, I can not but bluſh to my ſelte fo; ſhame, 
and fall out with my ſelfe fo; anger. 

But the pureſt Diamond is to bee cut befoze it bee wozne, the 
Frankinſence is to be burnt befoze it be (melt, and Lovers att to bs 
teped befoze they bes frulled , raft , ſhining like the Carbunc! 


— 
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though they had fire , pct being toucht, they pꝛoue paſſing told, foz 
the minde by tryall once ſcowzed of miſtruſt, becommeth moze fit e- 
uer after to beliefe : ſo that Arbaſto, as I haut pined the with bitter 
pils, I will now pamper thee with werte potions : as J haue galley 
thee withcrueltie , J will heale thce with curteſfie : pea, if thy good 
nature can foꝛget that which my ill tongue doth repent, oz thy moſt 
conſtant kindnefle fozgiue that mp vnbzidled fury did commit, J wil 
tounteruaile mp fozmer diſcurteſie with enſuing conſtancy, I will 
be as readp after to take an intury, as I was to giue an offence,thou 
ſhalt finde my loue and duty ſuch and ſo great, as either Doralicia 
tan perfozme, 02 Arbaſto deſire. And thus committing my lite and 
wy lining into pour hands.+J attend thine anſwere , and reſt moze- 
thine than her owne. 
Doralicia. 


The Beſfenger by whom ſhe ſent this meſſage, making ſped to 


perko me his Piſtreſle command, arrived within few dayes at Den- 
marke, where deliueting me the Letter, was greatly amazeo at the 


ſight thereof, muſing what the contents {honld be, at laſt varipping 
the ſcalcs, J perceiued to what Saint Doralicia bent ber deuotton, 
bat the ſhowze came to late when the graſſe was withered : pet A 
tod foz a time aſtaniſhed, houeting betweene loue and hate. But at 
thc laſt ſuch loathleme miſliking ol her fozmer diſcurteſie ſo incenſed 
my mind, that to diſpleaſe her, and to deſpight Foztune,J returned 
her ſpeedily this hatefullanſwere. 


To Doralicia, neither health nor good hap. 


Recefued thy Letter Doralicia, which no ſonecr J read wilh mine 

eye, but x thzew into the fire with my hanv, leaſt by viewing them 
Iſhonld grow into great fury, oz by keeping them ſhew thee any 
friendſhip. Foz we ſhunne the place of peſtilence foz feare of in feai- 
an, the lokqg ot the Cathatiſmes becauſe of diſeaſes : the eyes of the 
Cockatricefoz feare of death: Cyrces dzinkes are dzeadfullcharmes, 
and Syrens tunesdoubting inchantments :ſhould J not then eſchew 
thy allaring baits, when thou haſt galled mee with thehoke - pes J 
will, and muſt leaſt J bee intrapped with thy ſubtiltie, oz infangled 
with thy ſozcetie. Truely Doralicia that once Jloued thee I cannot 
deny, thatnow being fre J ſhould fall to ſuch follp, I moze than ve- 


The Hiſtory of Arbafto, 


thee with hatefull contempt, comparing thy curſed nature to the herd 
Ba ſill, which both ingendereth Serpents, and killeth them: (o the 
ſhew of thv vertut inflamed me with louc, bat the trpall of thy vant⸗ 
tic hath quenched it with hate. Mate, pea, Imoze then hate thee, 
molt cruell and ingratefull monſter, whoſe beautie I hope was giuen 
thee of the Gods, as well to pzocure thine owne miſery , as others 
miſhap, which if I might live to ſee, ag Infortunio did by Eriphila,J 
would thinks 7 did leav my hapleſle life to a moſt happy end. Thus 
thou ſceſt how 1 account of thy louc and accept of thy Letters, eſtee- 
ming the one filthy chaffer, and the other as fozged charmes, and ſap» 
ing to the both, that p2offered ſernice ſtinks. Wat moze winde J wil 
nat, to ſpend moze time is moſt ill ſpent, therefo2c take this as a fart 
well, that if Jhcare of thy good hap, IJ line diſpleaſed, it of thy miſ⸗ 
foztune, content, if of thy death, moſt ſozrowfull, that the Gods did 
not giue thee many dayes, and much diſtreſſe : ſo wiſhing thee what 
ſpight either Foztune oz the Fates can affozd. Adiew. 
Sworne thy foe till death, 


Arbaſto, 


P. 9. 
Doralieia having re ed Arbaſtoes vnkind anſwere, dieth of t 
Frenzie: and Arbaſto is baniſhed his Kingdom. 


Oralicia hauing receiued theſe Letters, and read the contents, 

was ſo impatient in her paſſions, that ſhe fell into a Frenzie,ha 
uing nothing in her mouth but Arbaſto, Arbaſto, euer doubling this 
woꝛd with ſuch pittiful cryes and ſcriches,as would haue moued any 
but me to remozſc:ſhe continucdnot in this caſe longbefoze ſhe died. 
But J alas leading a loathſome lite, was moze cruelly croſſed by fog 
tune, foz Egetio conſpiring with the Peeres of my Realme, in ſhozt 
tune by ciuill warres tiſpoſſeſſed me of my Crowne and Kingdome, 
Foꝛced then to flye from mine owne Subjects : after ſome trauell 1 
arrived at this place, where conſidering with my ſelf the fickle incor 
ſtancy of vntuſt Foztune, I haue ener ſmceliued content in this Cell 
to deſpiqtt Foztune,one while ſozrowing foz the miſhap of Myraniz, 
and another while toying at the miſerie of Doralicia : but alwayes 
imiling that by contemning foztune, Jlearne to lead her in triumph · 

Thus thou haſtheary why in mine eſtate J paſſe my dayes 

content: rel therefoze ſatiſfied, that thus I haue 


